
Ki)i) l l I] X I 1 li I] I T I ') 11 Make it look easy with the 2004 Expedition. With a Triton V8 under the hood and fold-flat 2nd- and PowerFold™* 
3rd-row seating that allows for increased interior versatility, getting things done becomes instantaneously effortless. Add the in-dash navigation 
system* and the DVD player* to the package and you’ve got one bad SUV. So go ahead, pop your collar. 8TIII30T 8HVVY. 


DVD SYSTEM’ 
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© 2004 Ford Motor Company. Always wear your safety belt and secure children in the rear seat. Cargo and load capacity limited 
by weight and weight distribution. 'Optional feature. Please see dealer for details. "Not available on the Escape XLS model 
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TRfinSF3RmS RUB0QO HIBHUJRYS HIT!) RHSY STRRRTS. 


ZOOM |) XI 1 1') I! in; Take the lead with the SUV that changed the game. The 2004 Ford Explorer comes tram a thirteen-year lineage 
as the best-selling SUV. That’s something to be proud of. Now, with an in-dash six-disc CD player* it's no mystery how the Explorer 
revolutionized the SUV. 8TRBBT SAVVY. 


290-WATT AUDIOPHILE 6-DISC IN-DASH CD CHANGER 


• HOMELINK UNIVERSAL TRANSMITTER* 
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0CEU...IB BLACK MUSIC MINTH 




RHYMES & RHY I HM 

IN ONE ROOM. 

ggs aaEMK 

2-CO SET FEATURING MUSIC BY: 

BLACK EYED PEAS • LIONEL RICHIE 
DH DREleat SNOOP DOGG • JAMES BROWN 
JAY-Z • JACKSON 5 • LOOACRIS • MARVIN GAYE 
MUSIQ • THE SUPREMES • PLUS MANY MORE! 


L ■naj MUSIQ • THE SUPREMES • PLUS " ftNT nuns: 

^asssBsr. ■sassassasBssas 
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TAKE THE PRIZE. 

VOTE A YOUR FAVORITE HIP HOP & RSB 
ARTISTS DURING BLACK MUSIC MONTH. 

YOU COULD WIN A TRIP TO NEW VORACITY. 


text the nameofyourfavorite 
artist to 82748 (TARGT) 

TO ENTER. 


BLACK EYED PEAS 
ELEPHUNK 


MM 

MUSIQ 

SOULSTAR 
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SEXUAL + VIOLENT 
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Available at: 


The best album yet from the first lady o£ neo soul. 

INCLUDES THE HOT SINGLE 

“I Wanna Thank Ya” featuring Snoop Do gg 

PLUS THE HITS “U Haul” AND “My Man” featuring Floetry. 
PLUS OTHER SUPERSTAR GUEST APPEARANCES! 

ALBUM IN STORES JULY 6TH! 
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THE MAG 

Get an in-depth profile of 
artists featured in the 
current issue of VIBE 
including tour dates, 
photos, and bios. 


V CHOICES 

Whether you're in the 
record shop or the 
barber shop, you can 
always access VIBE's 
album reviews and 
hot picks. 


THE 

LOW DOWN 

Here's where it's at, ail day, 
every day. Read up-to-the- 
minute urban news and gossip 
direct from your favorite music 
magazine as it happens, plus 
exclusive photos of the 
biggest artists fearin' 
the club up! 


DOWNLOADS 

Get the latest ringtones, 
straight off the charts and 
direct to your handset, or 
grab the latest VIBE cover 
and download it as your 
cellphone screen 


MUIBe 

BURNS UP YOUR 

CELLPHONE! 


Using AT&T Wireless? 


Using veri7onwireiess ? 


Not on AT&T or Verizon? 


Open mMode" on your handset*, click on mMode Guide, then 
find MobiletfIBe in the Music category. 

o 

Launch on your handset*, click on Get Fun, then find 

Mobile VIBB in the Entertainment category. 

fbu can still download hot ringtones, graphics, and games at 

MOBILE.UIBe.COM. 

BG 

uiggii tt»n.R!MNM&.sT grouf ted material 


* Not all AT &T and Verizon handsets are compatible with Mobile VIBE. Contact your wireless providerto find out if your phone is compatible. 





MUSIC-CULTURE 

THE HOTTEST SOUHDS ON SALE NOW 





Truth Hurts 

Ready Now 

$ 13.99 



Pete Rock 

Soul Survivor 2 

$ 12.99 


Deborah Cox 

Ultimate 

$ 14.99 



D12 

World 

$ 14.99 


X-Ecutioners 

Revolutions 

$ 9.99 



Various Artists 

Hip Hop Box 

$ 44.99 


4 CD SET 


CELEBRATE THE HERITAGE OF HIP HOP 
CHECK OUT VIRGIN'S HIP HOP SALE JUNE 15 THROUGH JULY 12! 


Sale dates: Truth Hurts - 6/1-7/5, Pete Rock - 5/11-7/12, Deborah Cox - 5/18-6/28, D12 -6/11-7/12, X-Ecutioners - 6/8-7/12. and Hip Hop Box - 6/15-7/12. 
Prices may vary online @ virginmega.com. 


o 


VINYL NOW AVAILABLE IN ALL LOCATIONS! 


Hollywood • New York: Times Square and Union Square • San Francisco • Orlando Walt 
Disney® World Resort • Chicago • New Orleans • Denver • Las Vegas • Miami • Burbank 
Sacramento • Costa Mesa • Ontario Mills • Arizona Mills • Dallas: Grapevine Mills and 
Mockingbird Station • Orange • Boston • Salt Lake City 



MEGASTORE 


Hip Hop. Part of The Complete Collection, w virginmega.com) 


SHOP ONLINE 


VIRGINMEGA.COM 
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KAPOW! 

On a day just like today, not long ago, someone tried to strip away your superpowers. Your special suit started looking like 
everyone else’s. Glass ceilings tried to keep you from flying or leaping. But the worst part. ..they told you to drive 
an ordinary car. Enough! Tell that mundane, conformist archenemy it's time to rumble, and you're bringing friends. The 2005 
V6 Nissan Altima with a completely redesigned interior and Bose audio system. 
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The New 2005 V6 Nissan Altima 
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CONTENTS 

The Sexy Issue 

FEATURES 

88 //Not That Innocent 

For the last few years, the only constant in her life 
has been change. But with a new album and a 
fresh outlook on life, is brandy finally on solid 
ground? by cheo hodari coker, photographs by 

MICHELANGELO Dl BATTISTA 

98 // xxx-Posure 

In their flesh-filled music videos, today's buzz- 
seeking indie rappers are all about exposure... 
literally. Now that megastars like LUDACRIS and 
NELLY are horning in on the action, the rap world 
is getting lewder than ever. Plus: America's porn 
fixation and adult hip hop films, by dan frosch 

104 // All Falls Down 

From sex marathons with A-list rappers to 
domestic violence and homelessness, ex-video 
chick KARINNE STEFFANS reveals the other side 
of the hustle, by kathy dobie. photographs by 

PATRICK HOELCK 

110 // Upstaged 

Everything you wanted to know but were afraid to 
ask about eminem’s, um. band, by raqiyah mays. 

PHOTOGRAPHS BY KAI REGAN 

114 // Judgment Day 

METHOD MAN’S third solo album has been a long 
time coming-some might say too long. Has 
Johnny Blaze lost his fire? by celine wong. 

PHOTOGRAPHS BY SANDRO 

119 // VBook: Bling 

The ins and outs of groupie love are broken down 
in this ribald excerpt from a new novel that 
provides an insider’s satirical look at the urban 
music game, by erica Kennedy 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE 14) 



> Brandy 
On the cover and this 
page: ("Not That 
Innocent.” page 88) 

photographed 
exclusively for VIBE by 
MICHELANGELO 
Dl BATTISTA; styling 
by John Moore. 
On the cover: Bra and 
brief, both by Dior by 
John Galliano: ring by 
Chanel Fine Jewelry. 
This page: Metal 
swimsuit by Paco 
Rabanne; diamond 
hoop earrings by 
Peggy S. Guinness; 
ring by Dior. 
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DEPARTMENTS 

26 // WHAT’S GOOD 
28 // CONTRIBUTORS 
30 // VIBE RATERS 
33 // MAIL 


41 //START Rethinking “blackness." By Sacha Jenkins. Plus: Barbie datin g 

game. Mobb Deep previews flicks. Celebs' sexy picks. Between the Lines. 
Ya Heard? 

42 DROPPIN' DIME: VIBE'S TOP 10 LIST 
48 TH E BIZ; A rt directors 
50 SOUNDCHECK: Zoe Saldana. By Bobbito Garcia 
52 PRANKSTA: Massage parlor 
54 DQ M EPiE CE; T eena Marie . 4 s told to Jus tin Monr oe 
56 IN THE MIX: Party All the Time 
58..V 1BE_CQN£1Q£NI1AL 


CONTENTS 

FASHION 

122 // What’s Your Fantasy? 

Pinup beauties tease the eye in alluring looks for the hottest season. 
PHOTOGRAPHS BY XEVI. STYLING BY JOHN MOORE 

130 // Scarface 

Street soldiers flaunt their tattoos and scars like badges of honor. 
PHOTOGRAPHS BY KAI REGAN. STYLING BY JOHN MOORE 


"What’s Your 
Fantasy?" page 122. 

photographed 
exclusively for VIBE 
by XEVI. Bra and 
brief, both by VPL 
for Showroom 7: 
skirt by Betsey 
Johnson; skin 
jewel by Laeia 
Angelica; pumps 
by Sergio Rossi. 


(CONTINUED ON PAGE 16) 
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142 LAB NOTES 


> Method Man 
(“Judgment Day." page 114), 
photographed exclusively 
for VIBE by SANDRO. 


16 VI Be 


Copyrights ! m; 


CONTENTS 


63 // PLAY SIDE HUSTLE: T.I.’s construction empire. By Donnie Kwak. 
Plus: Davin spinners. Scene: Indianapolis. The Hit List 


68 REEL TALK: Thandie Newton 
70 ALL-STAR: James Blake 
74 INDEX: Petey Pablo 
76 GEAR: Gold watches 
78 VFACE: K.D. Aubert 


81 // NEXT: PEOPLE ON THE VERGE 

81 THE GAME: Straight Outta Compton 

82 MIRI BEN-ARi: Heart Strings 

84 TRINA BROUSSARD: Back for More 
86 DIRT BAG: Ashy to Classy 


135 // REVOLUTIONS: Lloyd Banks and Young Buck. Reviewed by 
Rondell Conway. Plus: Jadakiss. Angie Stone. Adina Howard. Yung Wun. 
Slum village. Lil Wayne. Alchemist 


137 MILESTONES: Cormega 

138 BOOMSHOTS: Tanya Stephens. By Rob Kenner 

139 PLUGGED IN: Digital-music lowdown. By Lynne d 

140 VLIVE: BeyoncS. Alicia Keys, and Missy Elliott. B 


142 A/B CONVERSATION 


144 // 20 QUESTIONS 
146 //THE DETAILS 

148 // PROPS: Jimmy Hats. By Michael A. Gonzales 




i’m lovin’ if 


Every time you buy a Big Mac* Extra Value Meal " you get 1 free song from Sony Connect and McDonald's ". Just go to 
connect.com and enter the Connect access code off your Big Mac Sandwich box. Then take your pick from 500,000 tracks. 

It's the coolest way to add hits to your playlist. 


Promotion ends 8/9/04 subject to change based on redemption. Must be at least 1 3 to participate. Offer valid m the US. One ( 1 ) download per Connect access code. Two (2) downloads per day, per person per computer allowed. 
Connect access codes remain valid seven (7) days post promotion. Connectivity charges not included. Subject to promotional redemption details, download instructions, software requirements and complete promotional terms and 
conditions found at mcdonalds.com or connect.com. Void where prohibited McDonald's Corporation and Sorry Connect Inc. not responsible for content or for any loss or damage of any kind incurred as a result of any data 
transmitted via the Web site and/or software. Connect and the Connect logo are trademarks of Sony, d 2004 McDonald’s Corporation 
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AND IF YOU DONT KNOW... 



NOW YOU KNOW 


vine BOOKS I WHEREVER B00KS ARE S0LD 

u www.vibe.com www.randomhouse.com 
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this month's releases, with their various styles of retro 
, I felt like I’d travel through time. I hope, you, too enjoy 


After listenin 
funk and hip 
this voyage. 

Let’s beglft our journey with Ricky Fante's aptly named debut, Rewind. 
Sam Cooke and Wilson Pickett are undoubtedly smiling somewhere thanks 
to this old soul in a young man's body. To say that Fante is influenced by 
doo-wop and the 50s and 60s soul is an understatement. Fante sings with 
unyielding passion and emotion on "It Ain’t Easy" and the blues-influenced 
"Love Don’t Live Here No More." 

Tajai of Hieroglyphics continues traveling back in time on his new set, 
Power Movement. The way he rips through verses like a street scholar 
is reminiscent of early KRS-1. I liked the line he dropped on "Scientific 
Method": "Have you found your voice? / Does it have a face? / Are your 
words powerful? I Or just well placed? Other brain ticklers include "Multiple 
Choice" and "Quality, Equality." 

Those of you tired of waiting on the new D'Angelo album, can fill the 
void with Amp Fiddler's new album, Waltz of a Ghetto Fly. Fiddler embod- 
ies a synergy that embraces the style of Andre 3000, Rapahel Saadiq, and 
Sly & the Family Stone. Cuts like “Superficial" and "Love & War" will keep 
this CD in my player for a long time. 

I was way happy to see the new Pete Rock joint Soul Survivor II hit my 
desk recently. This A-list producer flosses his MC skills on this LP with the 
help of hip-hop notables Talib Kweli, Pharoahe Monch, and Slum Village 
among others. Pete Rock delivers smooth groves like “Give It 2 Ya," featur- 
ing Little Brother, then he flips it with the up-tempo "We Good." 

I must admit that when Icee Records sent me an advance of their new 
artist White Boy's album, No Gray Area. I thought, ‘Oh great, yet another 
artist trying to capitalize on the fame of you-know-who out of Detroit." But 
I quickly realized I was wrong. WB is too raw, spits his lyrics with sincerity 
and clarity, and paints a vivid picture. He keeps it grimy on "What" and 
"Can't Get Out the Game." The lead single, "U Know," features fellow Chi- 
cago native Kanye West. 

Hip-hop loyalists will instantly pick up on the influence of the Roots 
on the Okayplayer Compilation: True Notes Volume 1. Especially since 
?uestlove executive-produced this project. I received a burned copy of this 
organic hip-hop CD, so I can't give you the track listing. However, I can tell 
you that this set is woven with intricate lyrics intertwined with old-school 
flavor and a jazzy vibe. Featured artists include: Dilated Peoples, Skillz, 
Blackalicious, and Little Brother. 

Everyone is getting involved in the rap game-even Gary Payton of the 
LA Lakers. Payton recently collaborated with New Breed to highlight vari- 
ous talents on Gary Payton Presents New Breed. New artists like PYG'z, 
Cali Active, Nashville’s TNT, and Caliber deliver their bars like veterans. 
Standout tracks include "Take It Outside" and "Me and My Conscience." 

Warning Shots by Saigon tripped me out by opening with gangsta lyr- 
ics on "Favorite Thingz" laced over the melody from “My Favorite Things," 
which is on the soundtrack to "The Sound of Music.” The angst-ridden 
hardcore set is good. But 1 was a little scurred, since the advance copy 
included a nonstop warning of a "beat-down" if the album wasn't used 
strictly for promotional purposes. Still, I listened long enough to pick out a 
few album highlights like "Come Again" and "Huh Mama." 

Last month. Rahzel dropped his sophomore LP, Rahzel's Greatest 
Knock Outs. I've seen Rahzel perform live, and I can attest to his mad 
human-beatbox skills. He's settin' it off on this 26-track offering with guest 
artists like Slick Rick, Rob Swift, RZA, and more. The album includes an in- 
terlude on the Funkmaster Flex show that really displays the phenomenal 
skills of this vocal percussionist. 

Now that our trip has come to an end, it’s time for you to travel to your 
nearest Sam Goody to cop these releases for your next excursion! 
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HOW HUGE? HOW ABOUT... 
Outkast 
Janet Jackson 
Usher 

and many, many more... 

The Hottest 
Red Carpet Coverage 

Exclusive BET.com all access 


June 29 @ 8p et/pt 
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The Chose His Car Over His Girlfriend Guy 
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People first. 
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CROUCHING TIGER: 

(From left) No longer 
a vegetarian. Brandy 
gets her grub on with 
chicken and fish; writer 
Cheo Hodari Coker 
interviews Brandy at 
every opportunity; the 
golden girl works 
her magic; Brandy and 
manager Benny Medina 
check out Polaroids 
with the crew at the 
cover shoot. 


W elcome to our annual sexy issue. 

It wasn’t hard to figure out who'd 
grace this year’s cover. Ain’t nothing 
sexier than a woman in control. Miss Brandy 
Norwood's been heating up the airwaves with 
“Talk About Our Love,” giving us a sneak peek 
of what she’s got in store for her fourth album, 
Afrodisiac. With a new outlook on life, Brandy’s 
ready to give fans a bit more of herself this 
time around. 

Only 15 when she debuted, she’s literally 
grown up in front of our eyes. Now four and 
a half years past her Moesha breakdown, she’s 
rebuilding again-giving her husband an “ex" 
rating, ditching her producer, and enlisting 
megastar-making manager Benny Medina to 
help guide her career. And she’s just 25! These 
days, it’s Brandy's spirituality (she’s intrigued 
by Scientology) that’s keeping her grounded. 
“Not That Innocent” (page 88), written by Cheo 
Hodari Coker, details how she’s faced the 
unique challenges life has placed before her. 
Although few people really feel sorry for mil- 
lionaires because, well, they’re millionaires, it’s 
always fascinating to hear how they deal with 
trials and tribulations. And Brandy can obvi- 
ously handle any curveball that’s thrown at her. 


She’s an incredibly multitalented artist who’s 
destined for longevity. 

Since it’s our sexy issue, we had to make sure 
everything in here was real juicy. Check out Dan 
Frosch’s story about hip hop’s continuing fasci- 
nation with porn, “XXX-Posure" (page 98). It’s 
especially interesting how new rappers on indie 
labels are using highly sexualized images as a 
way to gain notoriety. And if you’re curious 
about the kind of women who may appear in 
these videos, you’ve got to read “All Falls Down,” 
by Kathy Dobie (page 104). It’s the tragic story of 
a video chick who earned the nickname “Super 
Head” and became one of rap’s most scandalous 
groupies. We’ve also got a naughty little excerpt 
from Erica Kennedy’s debut novel, Bling, in 
VBook (page 119). In our effort to encourage 
folks to read more, we’re planning to spotlight 
more books we think y’all will love. Enjoy! 

MIMI VALDES 

Editor-in-Chief 

P.S. If you have comments about this issue 
or suggestions for stories you’d like to read, S 
I wanna hear from you! Hit me back at 

mimi@vibe.com. r 
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< THUG ANGEL: 

Tupac: Resurrection 
doesn’t go on sale 
until June 15, but 
we're giving away’ 
15 copies of the 
must-have DVD- 
for free! 



< IT WAS WRITTEN: 

The first 10 people to 
name the song where I 

Brandy says, “l won't o 

put up with it," will o 

win* a copy of this 
issue autographed 
by Miss Norwood. 
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Ages: 

New skool & old. 


Extreme trash talking 


MOUNTAIN DEW CODE RED PRESENTS THE '04 AND 1 MIXTAPE TOUR 


www.mountaindew.com 


©2004 MOUNTAIN DEW CODE RED is a registered trademark of PepsiCo. Inc. AND 1* MixTape* and the MixTape logo are trademarks of AND 1 and are used here by permission. 




the guest list 



> Erica Kennedy, 31, gives us a peek at her 
debut novel, Bling (Miramax), the satiric tale 
of a hip hop mogul and his caramel-voiced 
Cinderella in their ice-obsessed quest for 
celebrity (VBook, page 119). Says Kennedy, a 
Sarah Lawrence grad who has written for VIBE, 

In Style, and Us Weekly. “Anything crazy I want 
to do, I make my characters do, because I don’t 
want to pay the consequences." 

> Michelangelo Di Battista had a good 
laugh at this month's cover shoot (“Not That 
Innocent," page 88). “When a crew member 
started singing ‘Full Moon’ and sang, ‘We can 
eat a cracker if you like,’ Brandy corrected him, 
saying, ‘It’s we can get it crackin’," recalls the 
Milan-born, London-based photographer. 

Di Battista, an avid skydiver, contributes to 
Rebel and Italian Glamour. 

> Kai Regan snapped street kids for our tattoo 
story (“Scarface," page 130). Then the Califor- 
nia-born photographer shot Eminem and 012- 
in between their Lil Jon impersonations-for 
“Upstaged” (page 110). “They were screaming 
‘Whaaatl’ and ‘Yeaaah!’ every chance they 
got," says Regan, 26, who has freelanced for 
Fader and Spin, and is now promoting his first 
book. All Most Famous (alife). He lives in N.Y.C. 

> Raqiyah Mays is the ultimate chameleon, 
holding it down as executive editor of hip hop 
'zine TheAve; pinch-hosting for New York’s 
Hot 97; and writing for Essence, VIBE, and 
Billboard. This month, she zooms in on 
Eminem’s raucous crew ("Upstaged," page 
110). “012 comes off like a group of crazy 
knuckleheads," says the twentysomething 
Newark, N.J., native. “But they’re family guys." 

> New Yorker Dan Frosch, 27, stepped it up big- 
time for our Sexy Issue. He dug deep into the 
close tie between rappers and the porn indus- 
try for “XXX-Posure” (page 98), and traveled to 
Cali to get the story on Dr. Dre’s newest prodigy, 
the Game (Next, “Straight Outta Compton," 
page 81). “I have this feeling I'll be interviewing 
him at a later date when he’s a superstar," says 
Frosch about the up-and-coming MC. 








in-house counsel 

As Managing Art Director. Wyatt Mitchell 
makes sure VlBE’s every word and image go 
together like hip and hop. In this month’s 
Sexy Issue, the 37-year-old Ohio native's eye 
for detail is evident in the Brandy cover-story 
design (“Not That Innocent." page 88). Once 
an issue is tucked in. Mitchell relaxes by 
“playing piano or listening to John Coltrane," 
followed perhaps by a little basketball. 
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Featuring: DEAD PREZ 




ADVERTISEMENT 



CHECK HERE FOR TODAY’S HOTTEST GEAR: 


AKADEMIKS 

ENYCE/ 

BLOOMINGDALE’S 

LADY ENYCE 

EAST & WEST COASTS 

DR. JAY’S 

D.E.M.O. 

GREATER NEW YORK 

NATIONWIDE 

FRESH WEAR 

DR. JAY’S 

CHICAGO, IL 

GREATER NEW YORK 

MACY’S WEST 

MAN ALIVE STORES 

GREATER CALIFORNIA 

MIDWEST 

RICH'S 

UP AGAINST THE WALL 

SOUTHEAST 

WASHINGTON. D.C. 

UP AGAINST THE WALL 


WASHINGTON, D.C. 

BABY PHAT 

FILA 

BLOOMINGDALE’S 

FOOTACTION 

D.E.M.O. 

FOOT LOCKER 

JIMMY JAZZ 

MACY’S 

MACY’S 

NORDSTROM 

RICH’S 

THE SPORTS AUTHORITY 

NATIONWIDE 

NATIONWIDE 


LUGZ 

ECKO UNLIMITED 

FINISH LINE 

212-967-9111 

FOOT LOCKER 

BLOOMINGDALE’S 

JARMAN 

THE BUCKLE 

JOURNEYS 

MACY'S 

NATIONWIDE 

NATIONWIDE 

SHIEKH 


WEST COAST 

ECKO RED 

REEBOK 

AGAINST ALL ODDS 

CITY BLUE 

THE BON 

PHILADELPHIA. PA 

CARSON’S 

CITY SPORTS 

HECHT’S 

CHICAGO. IL 

MACY’S 

DOWNTOWN LOCKER ROOM 

NATIONWIDE 

WASHINGTON. DC 

SHEIKH SHOES 

LOS ANGELES, CA 


VIM 


NEW YORK. NY 


FOR MORE INFORMATION. 

write to: 


VIBE/Get It On, 
215 Lexington Ave. 
6th floor 
NY. NY 10016 


VIBE wiH forward your request 
to each of the designers you 
name, ft is the responsibility of 
the designers to respond to you r 
requests. 




CHECK OUT THE STAFF’S PLAYLIST 

< JADAKISS/’AirltOUt” 

(Interscope): Block is hot 

NINA SIMONE, The Essential 
Nina Simone (RCA): Delivering 
poetic justice 

R. KELLY t JAY-Z, The Best of 
Both Worlds (J i ve/Roc-A-Fel la): 
When galaxies collide 

DAVID BOWIE, “Thursday’s 

Child” (Columbia): Sad, tuneful 
lament 

<LIL’ FLIP, “Game Over” 

(Columbia): Play it again! 

KANYE WEST, The College 
Dropout (Roc-A-Fella): Back 
to school 

OJOS DE BRUJO, Bari (World 
Village/Harmonia Mundi): 
Flamenco's funky future 

< BRITNEY SPEARS, “Toxic” 

(Jive): A sexy rush 

VARIOUS ARTISTS, Hecho en 

Cuba, 2 (Escondida/Ultra): 

Hot Havana nights 

< MARIO WINANS, “I Don’t Wanna 

Know” (Bad Boy): Love gone wrong 

ELLA FITZGERALD, Pure Ella: 

The Very Best of Ella Fitzgerald 

(Verve): Bringing you joy 

JOHN MAYER, Room for Squares 

(Sony): One seamless listen 

< NAT TURNER, “Street Code 
Commandments” (Corrupt): 

Talkin’ ’bout revolution 

AESOP ROCK, Labor Days 

(Definitive Jux): Sharp, 
thoughtful rap 

T.I., “Doin’ My Job” (Grand 
Hustle): Curbside empathy call 

KENNY DARK, “Last Night” 

(Dreamz R Real): Death 
before dawn 

< AMEL LARRIEUX, Bravebird 

(Blisslife): Quirky, melodic 
interlude 
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mobile 


Live tvithout apian 


virJrimobileusa.com 


“ Cellphone 
contracts . 
Avoid them 
like shellfish 
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THE SECRET LIFE Of 

USHER 

CHEATING. 

; 

AND GETTING 
HIGH ...VEAH! 

KANYE 
WEST 


FREE 


Usher may be able to produce a 
song with a good hook, but he 
rates pretty low on the scale as far 
as being a decent person. I simply 
cannot believe some of the things 
that came out of his mouth. He 
admits to treating all women in 
his life like garbage, and then has 
the nerve to imply that it’s not 
really his fault that he’s unfaith- 
ful in his relationships. Are we 
supposed to feel sorry for him 
because he can’t keep it in his 
pants? That’s not a “weakness” 
Usher. That’s just you being a 
lying, cheating dog. 

Michelle Martin 

New York, N.Y. 

I want to thank Usher for his 
wonderful interview and his 
honesty. It takes a lot for a man 
to come clean about his history 
of cheating. I also want to say 
thanks to VIBE for giving us 
news on all the best topics. 

Feliciajohnson 
Minneapolis, Minn. 

I’ve always been apathetic toward 
Usher. Ever since he’s been on the 
scene, he’s had an ego the size of 
Texas. But after reading his inter- 
view in the May 2004 issue, I don’t 
think my opinion ofhim could be 
any lower. First off, what Usher 
had to say about Justin Timber- 
lake showed how jealous and inse- 
cure Usher is. He acts like he’s the 


No More Mr. Nice Guy 

Thank you soooo much, VIBE! I almost lost my mind when I looked at my 
May 2004 issue and saw Mr. Usher Raymond on the cover [“Piece of Mind,” 
by Lola Ogunnaike, May 2004]. I have all his CDs, plus his calendar, and I 
traveled to Philly to see him on the 8701 tour. Usher’s voice is amazing and 
his songs are on point. Also, revealing some of his life experiences to the 
fans helps people understand that he’s human just like us, so we can relate 
to him a little more. Mr. Raymond, congratulations on your success. 

Catrice Jones, Bronx, N. Y. 


original, like he’s reinventing the 
game. Well, for someone who’s 
been biting off Michael Jackson 
his whole career, he has no room 
to talk. However, how I felt about 
the remarks he made concerning 
Justin didn’t even come close to 
the disgust I felt at how noncha- 
lant he was about the child that 
may or may not have existed. It’s 
a child, for goodness sake! And all 
he can say is, “I left it up to her”? 
I can’t believe what a jerk Usher is. 

Karissa More 
Logan, Utah 

I had given up on VIBE, butyour 
May issue made me a believer 
again. I missed the deep articles 
getting past the celebrity and 
into the person. I wanted to know 
what Usher really felt about 
Justin “Timberfake,” expressing 
what’s in his heart, not what 
white America wants us to hear. 
I wanted to know what Kanye 
West was thinking [“Balloon 
Mind State,” by Noah Callahan- 
Bever, May 2004], not what 106 
O'Park wants us to think. Please 
continue to ask the deep ques- 
tions and turn out the true news. 

Yale 

Catonsville, Md. 

Walkin’ the Walk 

My girlfriends and I were laugh- 
ing so hard we thought we were 
going to cry when we read the 


Kanye West interview. When did 
he become this megastar where 
he can start demanding things? 
All of his songs have the same 
played-out beat, and his claim to 
fame is that he made a record with 
his mouth wired shut. But by no 
means is he hot— he’s not even 
lukewarm. 

AUy son MacLeod 
Louisville, Ky. 


The first time that I heard Kanye 
open his mouth was on that MTV 
rap contest with Just Blaze last 
year. I thought he was a cocky bas- 
tard then and still do now. I had 
a problem with him putting all 
the MCs down, and I have even 
more of a problem now that I 
have heard his CD. His beats are 
bangin’ and his lyrics are dope, 
but his flow is eh. Kanye, your 


DERRICK SMITH, HAMPTON, VA. 



MVP: Alexis Perkins rocks a throwback and a fitted. 
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tC pricing starts at SI 6.465* well equipped, including all glass roof. A/C. Pioneer AM/FM/CD system, power windows, door locks. 


Scion tC by Simon, Narcissist 


and handling fee. Excludes taxes, title, license, and optional equipment. Actual dealer price may vary. © 2004. Scion and the Scion 



Personalization begins at $16,465*. 


scion.com 
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speak-up 


> Last month we asked: Should same-sex unions be legally 
recognized-and if so, should it be called “marriage”? 
And you said: 


ri 


As an African-American 
lesbian, I feel that same-sex 
unions should be legally recog- 
nized and called "marriage." 

My green dollar is just as 
valuable as any heterosexual’s, 
so why would my right to 
marry be any different? 

Yosha 
Carrollton, Texas 

No! Marriage is between a 
man and a woman, period. 

At least Bush has the balls to 
come out and speak his mind 
on this. 

Michelle 
Raytown, Mo. 

Gays, lesbians, bisexuals, and 
transgendered people are just 
that -people. They should have 
the right to marry whomever 
they love. I can’t believe in the 
year 2004 this nation is still 
debating human rights. 

Kim 

Jamestown, N.C. 

No. It is a sacrilege to the 
institution of marriage that two 
people of the same sex want to 
be considered by law "married." 
Homosexuals are a sad, con- 
fused lot who continually put 
themselves out there to endure 
ridicule and scorn. 

Sanford 
Lawrenceville, Ga. 



1 

A 

I think it should be recognized 
by the state but not by the 
church, it should be called a 
“commitment" ceremony and 
should be performed by only 
judges and lawyers, not women 
and men of God. 

Toya 
Chicago, III. 

Each issue. VIBE throws out 
a question racking all of our 
brains. Log on to www.vibe.com, 
and click on “Speak Up!” Say 
your bit. include your full 
name and city where you 
live, and you just might see 
your response published in 
the magazine. 

> This month’s question: Who 

is funnier, Dave Chappelle or 
Chris Rock? And why? 


say word 


Send us your best poetry or lyrics in 90 words or less on the next topic of 
“tomorrow” to s ayword@vibe.com, and you might see it here. Make sure 
you include your name, song or poem title, and a contact number. Check 
out this “water” poem by Charlie Chase. 



Listen to the passion of the rain 

red water dripping down his frame 

causing cries from the sky 

giving our pain an alibi 

Tears flowing down the stream 

can’t control the current as we wait on 

I have a dream 

So we row our boats 

gently down the stream 

Five fishes from the water 

Some know what l mean 

to row with the flow 

with just five fishes and no dough 

All we can do is pray with passion 

to someday be able to walk on water 

in the same fashion 


album got a four because it’s not 
classic material-put up against 
IUmatic , ATLiens , or Midnight 
Marauders , it falls short. Stay 
humble. Not everyone is feeling 
you right now. 

Stanford Florence 
Scottsdale, Ariz. 

The sole reason I bought the May 
2004 issue of VIBE was because 
Kanye West’s name was on the 
cover. I was disgusted with the 
article. Can you say haters? 
Kanye’s album is all-the-way- 
tight, and he should get props. We 
all love Usher, but he is old news. 
Kanye should have gotten the 
cover. I love his album; I can’t 
believe they gave it a four either. 
I give it a 10. Kanye, you should 
have never messed with VIBE at 
all. May God bless and keep you. 

Dezryn Barron 
Mount Vernon, Wash. 

The Kanye article was the best I’ve 
read since I started my VI BE sub- 
scription sue years ago. I just wish 
that your editorial staff could be 
this honest and candid in all their 
interviews. Despite the “clown- 
ing” Kanye received in the article. 
I’m still enjoying his work. It’s 
been refreshing to hear him on 
the airwaves in the midst of 
the current musical clutter. How- 
ever, I disagree with Kanye regard- 
ing his beefwith his VIBE review. 
I think the classic rating should 
go to Callahan-Bever instead for 
writing this piece. 

C.A. 

Los Angeles, Calif. 

Avant-Garbage? 

I took some offense to the “Life 
After Hip Hop” article [by 
Ta-Nehisi Coates, May 2004]. 
It seemed to me some of the rap- 
pers were blaming their fans for 
not getting their music. I enjoyed 
Speakerboxxx a hell of a lot more 
than The Love Below. Andre 3000 
can get away with “Hey Ya!” 
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because he is notoriously eclec- 
tic. It’s a cute pop song, but not 
rap. I really don’t get Common’s 
tofu rap that he is perfecting right 
now. I don’t know what Electric 
Circus was, but it wasn’t rap 
music. Music that is experimen- 
tal and different from the norm 
does not always equal good. That 
is a point that I doubt some of 
these rappers realize when they 
make self-indulgent, intolerable 
music and try to pawn it off as 
rap. Some rappers need to 
respect their fans more. 

Allen Francis 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Seeing Ghosts 

I loved the article on Ghostface 
Killah, and I’m not even a fan of 
his [“Holy Ghost,” Donnie Kwak, 
May 2004]. I’m willing to check 
him out now, though, because I 
love the way he called people out 
for violence, talked about sim- 
pleminded music listeners, and 
told people to respect their chil- 
dren. That’s luv! By the way, your 
photographers are holding it 
down, too. I love the table of con- 
tents shot of Usher [by James 
White] , and the shot of Ghost on 
one foot [by Emily Shur] . 

Shamontiel Vaughn 
Chicago, ILL 


OUR BAD 

The following credit for the Usher cover 
story should have been included on page 
102 of the May 2004 issue: Grooming by 
Ashunta Sheriff and barbering by Curtis 
Smith, both for Designworksmedia. VIBE 
regrets the omission. 


WRITE TO VIBE A SEND YOUR PHOTOS 

Please send letters to VIBE MAIL. 215 Lex- 
ington Avenue, 6 th Floor, New York, NY 
10016, or e-mail vibe@vibe.com. Send 
photos to VIBE. Your Best Shot (same 
address). Or e-mail digital images at 300 
dpi to vibe@vibe.com. Include your full » 
name, address, and daytime phone . 

number. Letters may be edited for length t 
and clarity. All photos must include S 

photographer’s name and contact t 

information. Photos become the property 5 

of VIBE and will not be returned. I 

Illustration by CHARLENE POTTS 
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Man and Red Man reach new heii 


stars ^ 
quite v 


most 




Fresh off 


The &sl 
house, 
expectii 
to answi 
a spry 
and let 
our best 


The guest 
hop's bi 
Method at 
fainted whe: 


Method Man and 

has been an a Th. ~ , 

about pink plastic hamingos on .he taw.SStt 
now neither of them w ni admit whose idea that wd 
Method's mother also reports that Red doesn't do a 
very good job keeping his room clean 
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ADVERTISEMENT 


TWF 

HOOKUP 


|/| BG personals 


Who said hooking up was just about 
having sex? Meet new friends, dates, 
and more at THE-HOOK-URVIBE.COM 



Taytay25 
VoicelD: 836534 



stayinfocus 
VoicelD: 480889 



urbancOwgirl 
VoicelD: 20376 


MORE ABOUT WHAT I AM L00KIN6 FOR: 

I need someone to do that dancing arcade 
video game with me -Id love if you didnt do 
drugs or drink 



rightbrainboy 
VoicelD: 86033 


CHECK ME OUT: 

Twenty -seven year old electronic musician, web 
designer and college grad looking to converse and 
meet with other intelligent signs of Be." 




lightguy 
VoicelD: 142279 



FAVORITE ON-SCREEN SEX SCENE 

Felix and Francesca n Mad Monster Party 
And if you know that one we must go out 

for tea 1 ' 



ogenterprio 
VoicelD: 88654 


powered by Spring Street Networks 


THREE EASY WAYS TO RESPOND NOW 

1 ) Use your Mastercard or Visa to purchase a block of response time by calling 888/542.5295x145. ONLY 99c PER MINUTE! Respond by entering the Voice ID number 
from the end of each ad. 2) Dial 900/659.0700 ext 145 ($1.99 per minute. Must be 18+) Respond by entering the Voice ID number from the end of each ad. 3) Go to 
http://the-hook-up.vibe.com and use your web credits now, or purchase credits after completing your FREE profile. Search for singles by profile name. 






ADVERTISEMENT 


TiSeRffl! 


CHECK FOR THIS 


This is what's hot, so add them to your calendar of events. 


IN STORES NOW 
MOTOWN 1's 

Twenty-five all-time-classic chart toppers in 
stores now! 


MCDONALD'S® PREMIUM SALADS 
Cool greens, sweet grape tomatoes, and 
real gourmet cheese. Warm grilled or crispy 
chicken breast, and Newman's Own® all- 
natural dressing. McDonald's® Premium 
Salads. I'm lovin' it. 


COMING SOON 

MIXX 2004 -THE 2004 BATTLE IS ON 
Be there for the fierce competition as the 
hottest local DJs and MCs battle it out. 

For more information or dates, times, and 
venues, call (877) 604-5665. 


TARGET 

TARGET CELEBRATES BLACK 
MUSIC MONTH 

Vote for your favorite hip hop and R&B 
artists all month long for your chance to get 
a FREE ring tone and win a trip for two to 
New York City to attend the TARGET RED 
ROOM CONCERT POWERED BY VIBE! Just 
use your cell phone to text the name of your 
favorite artist to 82748 (TARGT), or log on 
to www.target.com/studiored and enter 
your mobile number. Pick up your copy of 
the Target Red Room Volume II CD 
featuring music by Jay-Z, Black Eyed Peas, 
Sleepy Brown, Ludacris, Musiq, and more. 
Available exclusively at Target. 




JUNE 2004 

FOURTH ANNUAL QUINCY JONES 
ACHIEVEMENT AWARD 
The Fourth Annual Quincy Jones Achieve- 
ment Award: a Black Music Month celebration 
featuring this year’s honorees. Chris Lighty 
and Mona Scott of Violator management. 


JUNE 18 
REEBOK 

Check out the latest from Jay-Z and Rbk-the 
S. Carter Tennis-at www.rbk.com. And get 
a free shipping hook up from Rbk when you 
order them online through July 31 . 2004. 
Just enter the code RBKVIBESCTENNIS 
during checkout. 


JULY 8-11 

BEDCHECK-HEDONISM III 
RUNAWAY BAY. JAMAICA 
Ever wondered what the girl-next-door 
looks like in lingerie? See the return of the 
girlie show at Hedonism III in Runaway Bay, 
Jamaica, when some of the hottest models 
parade their outrageously eye-opening sleep- 
wear onstage. Visit www.superclubs.com, or 
call (800) GO SUPER. 


AUGUST 22 

IRIE JAMBOREE-ROY WILKINS PARK, 
QUEENS, NEW YORK 

Irie Jamboree is New York City’s annual all- 
day Caribbean extravaganza featuring a kalei- 
doscope of sensational reggae and dancehall 
icons as well as the sizzling new stars. Come 
with your boo or bring the whole family to a 
summer feast of music, food, exhibits and a 
lot more. For information, visit www.iriejam- 
boree.com or call (888) IRIE NYC. 



Copyr* 
















news / trends / culture / EOITED BY 


NOAH CALLAHAN-BEVER 


START 



Redefinition 


Time to look once more at what 
“blackness” is all about. 

BY SACHA JENKINS 


illustration by JOE HORSE 


D ebra J. Dickerson, author of 
of Blackness, is rattlin' cages 
round this zoolike nation with 
her colorful words. Announces the 
tome’s introduction: "The concept 
of 'blackness,' as it has come to be 
understood, (continued on page 4zi 
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is rapidly losing its ability to describe, let 
alone predict or manipulate, the political 
and social behavior of African Americans." 
On C-Span’s Book TV, Dickerson recently 
dropped functional platinum jewels that 
sistas and brothas can and should sport: We 
can't fix racism, but we can fix our schools; 
we can’t stop the cocaine jets, but the 
elders of our communities can smack 
teenaged crack dealers upside the head. 

In other words, to kinda quote 01’ Dirty 
Bastard, “Shame on a nuh who try to run 
game on his own people.” 

And this Brooklynite is feeling where 
Dickerson and ODB are coming from. Dicker- 
son contends that African-Americans are just 
that -Americans. That we’re here; that we’ve 
been here. She says she’s gonna do what 
she’s gotta to get where she’s gotta be, 
because, yeah, that’s what black folks— black 
American folks-are supposed to do. And by 
Lord, if “they” try to shut Debra J. Dickerson 
down, then she feels really sorry for “them,” 

Dickerson contends 
African-Americans are 
just that -Americans. 
That we’re here; we’ve 
been here. 

because that means she'll be forced to 
unleash that can of whup-ass that makes 
whites tremble. 

Then again, some of us elect to drop the 
whup-ass on us, which makes being black a 
bit confusing. The thug figure, for example, 
seems to be hip hop’s ultimate romantic 
hero. But Tupac was known for selling 
records, not crack. You make the call, players 
and playettes: Was Tupac a war reporter 
killed in a cross fire, or a representer of the 
“realness" who went out like a soldier? 

When Chuck D proclaimed that it would 
take a “nation of millions” to hold back his 
dique-the hip hop generation-he was damn 
right. Look in the mirror, put the blunt down. 
After the cheeba smoke dissipates, it’s easier 
to see the grandeur of Tupac’s poetry as well 
as the travesty that was his end, and how to 
combat the treachery that defines life on this 
planet. We can see all of our enemies-the 
black ones and the white ones. 

Being black means embracing infinity, 
and all the contradictions within. Being black 
means being aware and steppin’ lively. 
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droppin’dime 


1 Super Size Me ( supersizeme.com ). 

Put the damn Big Mac down and watch 
Morgan Spurlock’s documentary about the 
effects of eating nothing but Mickey D’s for 
a month. It just might save your life. 


6 Trojan Shared Pleasure With 
Warm Sensations ( trojan - 
condoms.com). Heat things up with 
moisture-activated, lubricated condoms. 
Guaranteed to make you tingle in all the 
right places. 


2 


Chanel J12 White 
( chanel.com ). 

Fade to white 
with this wrist 
candy: a ceramic 
watch set with 
diamonds. Now 
that's vanilla ice. 
($8,900) 



3 


Ryan Kenny ( ryankennY.com ). 

Follow Jay-Z’s lead and button up in this 
line of elegant, tailored Italian shirts and 
cuff links. ($185-$250) 


4 


5 



The Lizard of Oz 
( fantagraphics.com ). 

Mark Bod£ resur- 
rects pa duke 
Vaughn’s classic 
creatures for a trip 
down the yellow 
brick road. 

($12.95) 

iTalk (griffin- 
techno I ogy.com). 

Keep your ear to 
the street with this voice-recording 
accessory for your iPod. ($39.99) 


7 Rap Throwbacks by RTB Apparel 
( rtbapparel.com ). switch up your 
game with these jerseys honoring hip 
hop’s classic material. ($70-$80) 


8 


Free Comic Book Day 
(www.freecomicbookday.com). 

On July 3, make out like a masked bandit 
when your local comics shop unloads 
some of your favorite titles for free. 


9 
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59Fifty@50 ( neweracap.com ). 

New Era cele- 
brates the 50th 
anniversary of 
its signature 
fitteds with limited 
editions designed 
by Spike Lee, Bob- 
bito Garcia, DJ Green 
Lantern, and others. 

Top that! ($75-$125) 


Voda Soaps ( vodasoap.com ). 

Slip into the tub with your boo and a bar 
of these natural soaps. Scents like sweet 
ginger, anise, and bay rum are sure to set 
the mood. ($7 each) 

Compiled by Celia San- Miguel 


slanguistics 

O.T.: adv. Out-of-town, typically to 
sell drugs. “My man had a plan to 
pull the gun on them bitches / O.T. 
run come back with plum 6s,” spits 
styles P on “The Ghost is Here.” Foxy 
Brown also references O.T. on “Bailer 
Bitch,” from her Chyna Doll LP. 





KI-TOY’S 
top five favorite 
scents on a man 
Escada 
Dolce & 

Gabbana For Men 
Black by 
Kenneth Cole 
Salvatore 
Ferragamo 
For Men 
Vera 
Wang 
For Men 


Illustration by BOB ECKSTEIN 
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POWER LIFTGATE 


POWER FOLDING 3RD-ROW SEAT 


POWER RUNNING BOARDS 


POWER ADJUSTABLE FOOTPEDALS 


POWER TO GO 


VETO POWER 



son 

0 — .... — .... — - . y *j\j . . It's got the power to 

seat 8 passengers. The power to haul and store more things. What's more, it's 
so luxurious it's got the power to turn heads. But in the end. ..it's no surprise who 
ends up in the driver's seat. There are those who travel. And those who travel well. 


Available power litigate, folding 3rd-row seat and running boards. For information, call 800-688-8898 


Lincoln.com 



Change of Heart 

Mattel’s Barbie recently deaded longtime lover Ken and got herself a new beau, Blaine. Though we were hoping the 
toy company would consider making Blaine ethnic, they decided to keep it white, aiight? VIBE imagines how the 
ivory icon might have eliminated her flavorful suitors. 


> Barbie: Bachelor #1, a good time 
for me is sitting on the beach and 
catching rays-but l never want to get 
too dark, if you know what I mean. 
What's a good time for you? 

> Bachelor #1: First of all. ma, 

l stays tropical. Matter of fact, you 
might have heard of my ex. She’s got 
mad juice. Her name is Tropicana. 

> Barbie: Hmmm. That name 
sounds familiar. Bachelor #2? 

> Bachelor *2: A good time for me 
would be me and you, back at the 
crib, eating crab legs under an 
umbrella. Word. Empty out some sand 
into the living room. Boom! Coney 
Island right there. I've got a question 


for you, bachelorette: What’s wrong 
with gettin' dark? Doesn't sound like 
you’ve got knowledge of self. 

> Barbie: Well, l leave shelf knowl- 
edge to the little people who stock the 
shelves of the shops I frequent. 
Anyway, #2, my ex-boyfriend, Ken, 
bought me a 'Vette. He even opened 
doors. What kind of doors will you 
open for me? 

> Bachelor #2: I’m sayin’, I’m the 
one crackin’ open the crab legs. You 
don’t have to worry about dealin’ 
with crab juices. I gotcha. You don’t 
have...crab juices...do you? 

> Barbie: Are you asking me if 
I have crabs!? 


> Bachelor *2: uh, no doubt! 

> Barbie: Well, that’s horrible. 
Looks like my search has been nar- 
rowed down. Bachelor #3, what doors 
will you open for me? 

> Bachelor *3: I’m lookin' for a 
sista to open her own cotdamn doors! 
What I look like? Girl, you’ve been 
listenin’ to Destiny’s Child’s "Bills, 
Bills, Bills’’ too much. That’s the 
problem with sistas like you-y’all are 
all out to game on a brotha’s check- 
book. I need an independent, strong 
black woman in my life. What were 
the producers thinking? 

> Barbie: Well, yeah! I agree, 
Bachelor #3. Hello, I am white! 



FABOLOUS’S 
top five code 
words 
for oral sex 
>Head 
>Dome 
> Brain 
Get smart 
Spit shine 


between the lines 

“I’m on the Internet / Catch me on your buddy list. ” 

- Nature on "No Problems," from DJ Kay Slay's The 
Sfreefsweeper Vol. 2 

Before Bobby went digi, AOL Instant Messenger (AIM) was 
helping analog cats connect online. Launched in 1997, the free 
Internet chat application now supports more than 36 million 
users a month. “The Buddy List allows users to organize 
contacts, initiate chats, and see who’s online," says Krista 
Thomas, AOL’s senior director of corporate communications. 
But don’t expect to catch Nature on your Buddy List anytime 
soon. The Queensbridge rapper wouldn’t give up his screen 
name. How’s that for ill communication? Toshitaka Kondo 


Photograph bv BRIAN MCCARTY/MCCARTY PHOTOWORKS 


> Bachelor #3: Oh, well, that 
explains some things. I think I’m 
really feelin’ you now! 

> Barbie: No way, homeboy! I drink 
Cristal, not malt liquor! Bachelor #1, 
you're my man! 

> Bachelor *1: Hell yeah, that’s all | 

good with me! But there’s one thing | 
you should know. Tropicana, my ex- I 

wifey, she’s my baby’s mova. She 

plays her position, though. She won’t ? 

cause no drama, ma. Plus, she 

spends most of her time down in P.R. f 

> Barbie: Uh, on second thought, f 

I think I’ll pass. #1. Maybe we’ll meet | 
again on The People's Court- or Jerry | 

Springer. Sacha Jenkins “ 

5 
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2 Gunz Up! 


Official Queensbridge murderers mobb deep know about drama, so VIBE asked them to get their Ebert & 
Roeper on and review this summer's crop of blockbusters-based only on the trailers. Bang, bang! 


> PREDATOR VS. 
ALIEN 

Havoc: Thumbs down!! 
They bitin’ off Freddy 
vs. Jason. 

Prodigy: They took too 
long to do that. Alien vs. 
the Predator? It’s too 
late. I’ll wait to see it 
on DVD. 

H: when did the Preda- 
tor an’ Alien ever come 
from the same world? 
Wasn’t the Predator in 
the i^pent time and 
Alien was like, in 2050 
or something? Nowall 
the sudden they caught 
up to each other. 

P: It just look weal^ 
man. Thumbs down. 

H: It’s not gonna fly. 
RATING: 


>SPIDER-MAN2 
P: Oh, it’s on. It’s gonna 
be a smash hit. 

H: Spider-Man 2 is a 
must-see. The first one 
was off the hook. 

P: Now they got that 
dude. Dr. what’s-his- 
name. Dr. Octagon or 
some shit? 

H: Octopus. I think. Out 
of all the comic book 
remakes, Spider-Man 
was by far the best one. 
So I’ll definitely go 
check out 2. 

P: Spidey’s ill. He be 
flying around with the 
web, that shit is ill. 
Nigga crawlin' on walls 
and shit. 

RATING: 


> ANCHORMAN 
P: This nigga retarded. 
son. 

H:WillFerrell-that’smy 
dog right there. 

P: Hell, yeah, he’s like 
the new Chevy Chase. 

H: Right, exactly, but 
funnier. I’ll definitely go 
check that. 

P: Word. Get doped up 
and go laugh real quick. 
Word. Plus, he smacked 
her on the ass and said, 
“I like that fatty!" 

H: Yeah, he said fatty, 
son. Thumbs up! 
RATING: 


> THE VILLAGE 
P: Look like Little 
House on the Prairie. 
but horror. 

H: There’s a red slash 
on everybody's door, 
so what? 

P:The 'hood would be 
like, “Where the mon- 
ster at?" Straight up! 
Where the monster at? 
You gotta show some- 
thing. What the fuck? 
Leprechauns is in the 
woods or something- 
that's the kind of shit 
that when you finally 
see what it is, you be 
like, “Uhhhh, man." 

H: Do I wanna go see 
this movie, do l wanna 
spend $20 on it? I 
don’t think so. 

Thumbs down. 
RATING: 


>/, ROBOT 
P: I don’t know about 
that one. god. I like the 
song and all that they 
had playing. 

H: Nice little rock beat. 
P: But we judging 
movies here. 

H: I. Robot ? 

P: I knew someone was 
gonna do "r-something, 
’cause that “I" shit is 
popular, it’s iPod. *T- 
this, “l"-that. 

H: Corny title, weak 
trailer, it’s not ’hood- 
friendly. 

P: / wouldn't see it. 
RATING: 


> THE CHRONICLES 
OF RIDDICK 
H: The special effects 
was alright, nothing too 
spectacular, but l love 
science fiction 'cause it 
get us prepared for 
what’s really about to 
happen in the future.... 
P: Who was that girl in it? 
H: That’s the girl from 
Mission: impossible II 
that I’m in love with. 

Tom Cruise ain't know 
what to do with that. 
I'ma see shorty when we 
get to Hollywood. I give 
itathumbsofe 
P: She was the best part 
of the whole clip, but the 
movie look kinda 
Aspect. I give it a 
diagonal thumbs down. 
RATING: 


R.A. the Rugged Man 


STRAIGHT SHOOTERS: 

Prodigy (left) and 
Havoc give Hollywood 
a critical beat down. 


£ 
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Photograph by SONJA PACHO 
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The Visualizah 


art directors make music for your eyes. 


Ultimately good music sells albums, but in these 
download-happy days, good packaging can make 
the difference between a trip to the record store and 
a trip to Kazaa. That’s why labels like Universal 
Records employ art directors like Joe Spix-who typ- 
ically make a starting salary of $40,000 but can earn 
six figures-to keep you reaching for your car keys 
and not your keyboard. Spix, a 25-year-old native 
Chicagoan, started as a freelance designer for Uni- 
versal after he received a B.F.A. in graphic design from 
Temple University’s Tyler School of Art in 2001. Since 
becoming a full-time art director/designer last year, he 
has designed album covers for both of David Banner’s 
albums as well as Nelly’s recent remix UP. Currently work- 
ing on Erick Sermon’s latest, Spix continues to perfect 
his art of noise, one project at a time. 





> MY RESPONSIBILITIES: 

First I conceptualize the overall vision with my creative director. Then I have meetings to finalize the direction and 
go to the photo shoot. I have to come up with ideas for the album cover, take the artist’s input, make changes, and 
lay it out. I also design the posters, ads, and singles that promote the release. 


>THE HARDEST PART OF MY JOB: 

Sometimes you get projects where you're 
just not able to connect with what the 
artist wants, or you'll bring something to 
the table that they’re not feeling. On the 
flip side, sometimes you bring a lot of 
album cover options you really like, and bit by bit, they get whittled 
down to something you’re not as happy about. That’s hard to watch, 
because you feel like the design is being compromised. 


> MY ADVICE: 

A really great place to start is at an art school that has a good design program. 
It’s important to develop those visual skills, like understanding composition and 
color and theory. And if you have a portfolio, just take it around everywhere and 
get to know as many people as you can in the industry, because you never know 
when somebody’s going to be able to give you a job or a break. Toshitaka Kondo 


> MY TYPICAL DAY: 

I get in at 10 a.m. and get started. I have meetings to go over sched- 
ules, but most of my day is spent in front of the computer or at my 
desk doing sketches. Some days I’ll wrap early if there’s a photo shoot 
I need to go to. Occasionally we stay late, but only if there’s a job that 
needs to go out. 


> SKILLS NEEDED FOR A JOB LIKE THIS: 

You have to be proficient with a Macintosh com- 
puter and programs like Adobe Photoshop, Adobe 
Illustrator, and QuarkXPress. You need to under- 
stand design and typography and be able to con- 
vey ideas through sketches. You also need good 
people skills, because you’ve got to deal with 
artists and be able to communicate ideas to them. 




> WHY IT’S ALL WORTH IT: 

For someone who really likes music, it’s a great way to be a part of 
music history, creating album art that is forever going to be associ- 
ated with a record. That album cover becomes an artist’s identity for 
that year. And to see the artwork you made blown up as a big, huge 
six-foot light box at Tower Records, that’s still a lot of fun. 


Photographs by REBECCA GREENFIELD 
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It was horrible. Luckily it was only a dream. 
Wendy s Pick-Up Window is open 'til midnight 


or later so you can order anything on 
the menu like a hot 'n juicy Classic Double 


with cheese, made fresh and eat great, even late!® 


Sweet dreams. 


-Mr. Wendy, "Unofficial" Spokesman 


At participating locations. 
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Bobbito plays the tracks. Zoe Saldana states the facts. 


I first got up on actress Zoe > “ The Wor,d is > > “Got to Be > “See- 

Saldana when I peeped Yours (Remix)" (2004) “Cast Your Fate Love" (Paul Nice Remix) Line Woman" (Masters 

Charles Stone’s Drumline. Z: w bat does be mean by, to the Wind” (1962) (2004) at Work Remix) (2002) 

She lit up the screen playing “I’m out for dead presi- Z: At first this reminded Z: Oh man, I love that- Z: I’m obsessed with 

that hot-ass-but-wholesome dents to represent me?" me of Sf. Elmo’s Fire, the guitar especially! Billie Holiday and Nina, 

college girl every guy had a B: It’s slang for money. then it took me to Viejo Is this old? and have huge collec- 

crush on. Yet I got the sense Z: 1 loved ' “Made You San Juan. B: Recorded this year. tions. I cried when Nina 

she wasn’t acting. I was right- Look," when he said, B: Vince did most of the Z: It has that 70s Super- passed away. I saw her 

Zoe, 27, is straight-up goddess- “You a slave to a page in music for the cartoon fly feel! She has a great perform “See-Line 

on-Earth material, a Domini- m V r byme book!” He’s a Peanuts, but he also natural voice that makes Woman” in Canada. She 

can and Puerto Rican honey deep poet like Pink Floyd recorded a number me want to open up a fria wasn’t afraid to expose 

who could walk fashion run- or Shakespeare. I'd need of Latin jazz LPs. and just chill. I miss the her ugly, like singing 

ways and then drink a morir t0 bsten 40 l ' mes t0 ex * 2: 1 l° ve bow Santo sound of vinyl. You can “Plain Gold Ring,” [Zoe 

sonando on the stoop with tract the meaning. Domingo and Viejo San really hear the warmth sings, Bob melts] where 

the fellas. This summer I appreciate Juan have preserved so of music. she sang of being in love 

her star will shine even that more many of their landmarks, B: I’m loving you right with a married man. 

brighter alongside a than like the Fortaleza. It’s now! All this iPod hoopla B: I didn’t know you 

cast that features Tom rhymes almost 500 years old. is terrible. Digital sound could sing, girl! 

Hanks in The Terminal, about B: I played this hoping is too compressed and 



tits and 


it would remind you of 
dancing ballet to a sonata. 
Z: I didn’t feel any Chopin 
there! It got too funky! 


stiff. Go analog, baby! 


Steven Spielberg's 
new film. 
iMuevete, 
mujer! 


I LIKE YOU 
—THIS MUCH! 
Bobbito falls hard for 
Zoi'i many talents. 


1 



MAX RETAIL 
VALUE $1.19 


RETAILER: OR PEPPER/SEVEN UP, INC. will 
reimourse youthetace value of Bus coupon plus 8t 
handling If you and Dm consumer nave met Dm 
offer's terms. If retail price of free Item exceeds 


Item. Void if profrtbited, taxed, restricted, 
transferred, assigned or coupon is reproduced gang 
cut or mint condition Consumer pays deposit and 
taxes Cash value i/20< Good in USA only Limit 
One Coupon Per llemfs) Purchased. RETAILER 
REOEEM BY MAILING TO: OR PEPPER/SEVEN UP. 
INC., P. 0. BOX 880057, a PASO, TX 88588-0057 
HAWAIIAN PUNCH end PUNCHY character ere 
registered trademarks of Or Pepper/Seven Up. Inc 
02004 Dr Popper/Seven Up Inc HP-1039C.964020 


78000 00001 


i (8100)0 95402 


MANUFACTURER'S COUPON • EXPIRES 12/31/2004 


mttut 








/ start /pranksta 

Love Is the 
Massage 

Even the rich and famous get 
stressed. But what if you want 
that, uh, special touch? 

VIBE: I’m the personal assistant for a 
multiplatinum hip hop superstar. He’s 
looking for the perfect massage, and 
I just have a few questions. 

Receptionist: Sure. 

First, is there a back entrance he could use? 
He prefers if we could just whisk him in 
through the basement or whatever. 

Yeah, there’s an entrance where he won’t 
be noticed. 

Great. Could the masseuse sign a confiden- 
tiality agreement? 

Yes. Yes, he will. 

Perfect. I heard that you have a two-person, 
four-hand massage. He’s really interested 
in that. Can it be two men? He got massages 
from his boys back in the day so he’s used to 
big, strong, man hands. 

We can do that. 
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Could they put juniper and cypress oil on his 
body and massage it in and everything? 

Yes. If he selects aromatherapy, then we will use 
essential oils. 

What about incense? He loves a really nice 
sandalwood and musk blend. 

You’d have to speak to me before the appoint- 
ment so I can have that ready for him. 

Okay, would he be able to select his own CD? 
He’s a big Enya fan. 

New-age spa music plays through our system. 
It’s not a changeable CD. 

Could he bring his own boom box? 

In the room? Yes, he can. 


Also, would it be okay if one of his boys 
watched? It helps him relax if one of his 
boys sees him having a good time. 

We don’t usually let another person in the room. 

He’d be really quiet. He’d just watch. 

No. That’s not our policy here. 

Okay. One more thing, are you familiar with 
the term “happy ending?” 

[Long pause] Can you give me something com- 
parable to that term so I can confirm that I’m 
thinking the right thing? 

At the end of the massage, he wants to have 
a full release. 

No, we don’t do that at this location. 


Could we work something out with the 
masseuse maybe? I’m not saying he’s 
a homosexual or anything, but... 

Maybe you should try someplace downtown. 

What if it was for some jewels or some 
concert tickets? 

Tickets to what concert? 

His concert. 

Who is he? 

I can’t tell you that. 

I can’t say yes if I don’t know who the person is. 
I'm going to end this conversation because we 
don’t do that here, and we don’t want anyone 
who wants that kind of service here either. 


Rubdown Rundown 


From bailers and hustlers to wankstas and wannabes, we all need 
to unwind. Here are two of America’s most stylish spas. 



Spa Mandalay 


>Spa Mandalay 
The Spot: Las Vegas’s swanky 
Mandalay Bay Resort & Casino 
The Price: $75 for a body 
wrap: $205 for their tag-team, 
hour-long, unique rhythmic 
massage...mmm. 

Happy Ending? From aloe 
body wraps to Synergie 
Vacuum Massages, Mandalay 
has the right touch. 

> Le Petite Retreat 
The Spot: Quiet, comfy L.A. 
day spa, heavy on the feng 


shui and soothing holistic 
treatments. 

The Price: $30 for a bath 
infused with copper; $145 for 
a 90-minute Tree of Mauritius 
Deep Tissue Massage, which 
features a massage therapist 
suspended from a tree branch 
in the ceiling, working on you 
with hands and feet 
Happy Ending? Skip the 
freaky Tree Massage and get 
right with the Majestic Lion 
Swedish Massage. Grrrrr. 

Alex Woodson 



Illustration by PAUL CORIO 






One sure way to 
satisfy your soul! 


TOO HOT FOR TV! THE ANNUAL VIBE AWARDS 

SO CENT BEYONCE EMINEM UUON R. KELLY SEAN PAUL NAS 


JARULE. • 3"“ 
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Can he survive 
his own rage? 


SHOCKING CONFESSIONS OF PRO ATHLETES 

"We treat women like thev want to be treated" 
ERYKAH BADU'S Common sense 
PIUS Dating Obie Trice. Starstruck celebs 
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Sexual (White) Chocolate 

TEENA MARIE’S admirers are crazy in love. 

“My stalker was arguing with 
the judge, ‘I don’t want to hurt 
ner, I want to marry her!’ ” 


In the crowded and competitive world of 
Ivory Soul, Teena Marie (n4e Mary Chris- 
tine Brockert) was, and will always be, 

Queen. Raised in Venice, Calif., the preco- 
cious chanteuse was signed to Motown 
Records by superfreak, and onetime 
beau, Rick James, in the mid-’70s. But 
Berry Gordy, wanting her music to speak 
for itself, packaged her 1979 debut, Wi Id 
and Peaceful, without her picture. 

Ultimately, Lady T’s full-bodied vocals 
proved more important to fans than skin 
tone, and classics such as “ Square Biz ” 
and “Ooo La La La,” sampled on the Firm's 
u Firm Biz” and the Fugees' “ Fu-Gee-La , ” 
respectively, earned her high regard in 
both R&B and hip hop circles. Cash Money 
Records recently paid respects, signing 
Marie, now 48, to its Cash Money Classics 
imprint. Her latest LP, La Dona, dropped 
this spring. 

I know I have sex appeal, but I’ve never 
felt like an actual sex symbol. Fans 
sometimes think I am. The majority of 
them are sweet about it, but occasionally 
somebody weird becomes totally fixated 
upon me. 

One time, this girl I knew told me her 
brother was a songwriter and asked if I’d 
critique his material. I figured he was 
cool, so l agreed. He came over, played 
me some songs, and then, all of a sudden, 
he looked at me and said, “God told me 
you were going to be my wife," which 
freaked me out. Luckily at the time I had 
security and we got him out. 

One morning he built a shrine to me 
on my porch. I had my baby with me, so 
I got really, really scared and called the 
police, but by the time they came he was 
gone. It turned out that he was living in a 
ward and that he was really sick. The 
judge put a restraining order on him, but 
even in court, he was arguing with the 
judge, “I don’t want to hurt her, I just 
want to marry her!" 

Most people are very respectful, 
though. I still get lots of flowers. I met 
Fabolous at a restaurant in L.A. a few 
months ago, and he told me how much he 
loved me. There was a vendor with roses § 
right there, so he bought all of them, like | 
$500 worth, so many that a few of us had | 

to hold them. It was really sweet. 

As told to Justin Monroe a 


Copyrighted material 





fila.com 


impieghi 


Champs 


WHERE SPORT LIVES 
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Party All the Time 

L “YeaaahhhhhH!" “Um, noooooooo." City High’s CLAUDETTE ORTIZ 
rebuffs LlL JON’S advances at Blvd in N.Y.C. 

2. “Don’t worry, Janet, you're not the only one. I have wardrobe malfunc- 
tions at, like, every show," says courtney love to janet jackson at 
the Damita Jo release party at Spice Market in N.Y.C. 

3. “Your manicure looks ludicrith!” MIKE TYSON provides the running 
commentary as RODNEY JERKINS gets pampered before his wedding. 

4 . Share my world: JERKINS and singer JOY ENRIQUEZ are picture 
perfect on their wedding day in Laguna Niguel, Calif. 

5. Two snaps in a circle? CARL THOMAS and TRACY MORGAN strike 
curious poses at Thomas’s album release party at Show in N.Y.C. 

6. JACKl-0 leaves little to the imagination at Coliseum in Fort Lauderdale. 


7. Miami heat? TRICK daddy tries to slip n’ slide past security at a BET £ 
taping at Daytona Beach. 

8. “It’s not really the end, is it?" JA rule seeks comfort from fabolous | 
and JOE BUDDEN at Usher’s album release party at Blvd. 

9. Roc La Famiglial Gangsta girl LORRAINE BRACCO throws up the diamond | 
at the New York Knicks’ charity bowling event at Chelsea Piers in N.Y.C. 

10. “Is that what I think it is?” rashida jones shows ROSARIO DAWSON the | 
wonders of the camera phone at a benefit at the Bowery Ballroom in N.Y.C. 3 
U. All the pretty people: NAOMI CAMPBELL, LENNY KRAVITZ, and 
MAXWELL break night at Pure in Miami Beach. 

12. We don’t wanna know what kind of dance move P. diddy is attempting z 
onstage with mario winans at Black in N.Y.C. 

13. BOBBY BROWN takes out his legal frustrations on an unsuspecting 
TOMMY DAVIDSON at Crobar in N.Y.C. 


Copyrighted material 




Seagram's 




Orange Twisted 

— Gin — 

ty*y ($i» Hx/St 





start/ 


vibe confidential 


D ear VC devotees, ever wonder 
why we love to dish about the 
rich and shameless? It’s 
because we are too smart to buy the 
pretty press-release picture that so 
many celebs paint of themselves. For 
God’s sake, keep some of that dirt on 
your shoulders, you airbrushed. Red 
Bull-guzzling, Kabbalah-claiming 
stars!... Now that VC has exhaled, let's 
get to the goodies. VC’s favorite black 
soap opera? Making the Band 2. Out 
of all of Diddy’s harebrained schemes 
(Remember the Bad Boy gospel album 
that never was?), this is the one we love 
best. It’s shirt-ripping brawls, it’s tears, 
it’s smarmy husbands from Detroit! But 
we hear that Dylan isn’t the only 
member that Da Band could lose. It 
seems Young City, aka Chopper, has 
been spend- 
ing a lot of 
time with 
Ludacris’s 
Disturbing 
Tha Peace 
camp. 
Hmmm. 

(Note to self: 
Dylan=expendable. Chopper=valu- 
able).... VC hears that Beyonce 
demanded an eight-figure check 
upfront from Ecko Unlimited for her 
proposed line. They passed. Especially 
since 50 Cent’s G Unit Clothing signed 
on for so much less, and both stars 
have equally spectacular cleavage.... 
Ahh, to be young, thuggin’, and in love. 
Young Buck is apparently so enam- 
ored with tatted-up songbird Monica 
that he not only stars in her video, but 
also acts as her enforcer. VC hears that 
when Monica was called out on a mix 
tape because of a dispute with rap’s 
self-proclaimed Louis Vuitton don, 
it was Buck who unsheathed his cell 
phone and called the rapper to make 
veiled threats of retribution. Needless 
to say, Monica’s name should not be 
mentioned unfavorably again.... Now 
remember, this is all very hush-hush 
and strictly on the QT. 
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WHO DID WHAT WHERE & WHEN 


ya heard? 



IT AIN’T MY FAULT: C-Murder’s STATE PROPERTY: Beanie Sigel NOTORIOUS: Lil’ Kim faces big 

verdict is thrown out. pleads guilty and gets a hung jury, charges. 


OVERTURNED 

> C-Murder’s conviction for the January 
2002 killing of 16-year-old Steve Thomas 
outside a Louisiana nightclub was thrown 
out by a state district court on April 6. Judge 
Martha Sassone found that prosecutors 
withheld potentially damaging informa- 
tion about state witnesses’ criminal records. 
The No Limit rapper, aka Corey Miller, 33, 
was granted a new trial, though prosecutors 
planned to appeal the ruling. Judge Sassone 
denied bail, however, citing Miller’s alleged 
involvement in a 2001 murder attempt. 

GUILTY 

> Roc-A-Fella recording artist Beanie Sigel, 
aka Dwight Grant, 30, pleaded guilty in 
Philadelphia on April 8 to violating fed- 
eral firearms and narcotics laws. Grant’s 
separate trial for attempted murder ended 
in a hung jury on April 27. Prosecutors 
vowed to retry the case. 

CHARGED 

> On April 14, Lil’ Kim pleaded not guilty 
in Manhattan federal court to charges of 
conspiracy to commit perjury, making false 
statements, and obstructing justice, all stem- 
ming from her alleged involvement in a 
2001 shoot-out outside the offices of New 
York radio station Hot 97. According to 
prosecutors, the rapper, born Kimberly 
Jones, 29, lied to investigators and a grand 
jury when questioned about the shooting. 
The trial is set to begin in November. Ifcon- 
victed.Jones faces a maximum sentence of 
30 years. 


ORGANIZING 

>The Hip-Hop Summit Action Network 

announced plans for a march outside New 
York City’s Madison Square Garden on 
August 30, the opening day of the Republi- 
can National Convention, which is being 
held inside the arena. The organization 
hopes to register 2 million voters before the 
November presidential election. The non- 
profit HHSAN was cofounded in 2001 by 
Russell Simmons and Dr. Benjamin Chavis. 

PROTEST 

> Nelly, aka Cornell Haynes Jr., 29, can- 
celled an appearance at a bone-marrow 
drive slated for April 2 at Atlanta’s Spelman 
College after students protested his por- 
trayal of women in videos. The school 
planned to hold the drive, originally spon- 
sored by Nelly’s 4Sho4Kids Foundation, 
for May without him. Nelly, whose sister 
was diagnosed with leukemia last year, 
founded the organization in 2003. 

Reporting by Jamie Fedorko 
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Stay in the loop: Check out VIBE Alerts at vlbe.com 
for daily news, gossip, updates, and more. 
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TRUE SKILL IS FLIPPING YOUR 
GIVEN TALENT and capturing the 
attention of those who thrive off 
of individuality. In the car game, 
it’s the freedom to trick out your 
ride: to add candy, drop the body 
low, and throw on some new 
shoes— the premise that built 
Honda Civic Nation. 


Forthe artists of J Records, 
it’s the desire to pull off new 
concepts and customize this 
medium called music, making 
it unique. 


Honda Civic Nation, J Records, 
and VIBE bring you First Up 

—WHERE ART MEETS ARTISTRY. 


ADVERTISEMENT 


Mzu^inujp 

As you're about to see, game is 
about to recognize game. The 
featured cars of Honda Civic 
Nation and our artists on the 
verge from J Records have spent 
years tweaking even the smallest 
detail. Their drive got them here, 
and they handle obstacles with 
ease. As they pull up on the scene, 
they know you'll be checking, and 
that’s cool— just hop in and ride 
out with them. 


fFM=irir^J 


“I had to finish my demo, so I had 
to sing my hooks." This renaissance 
man plays all angles when it comes 
to music: rapper, singer, even 
guitarist. So his first customization 
makes perfect sense: “a bangin' 
stereo, so I can thump out real hard 
because I’m about music." 

rue Natural LP in stores soon 



“I write a lot of my own music; 
it’s a sleek, sexy, smooth ride" 
says Mashonda about her sound, 
which blends hip hop, R&B, and 
jazz. When it comes to cars, she’s 
all about the rims: “They take it 
higher and add that shine." 

January Joy LP dropping this summer 



ADVERTISEMENT 
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“We need someone representing 
and preserving soul music." With his 
smooth voice, Shawn Kane sounds 
like a man born to do it. When it 
comes to customizing his cars, he 
gives a nod to his hometown: “I need 
that flip-flop, bowling-ball paint, like 
the players in Ohio." 

Southern Comfort IP in stores this summer 


“My story is greater than all, and 
I haven’t even started." That may 
be a bold statement coming from 
an MC with no album out, but for the 
Bronx-bred Shells, that’s just the 
way it is. He likens his work ethic 
to the gas pedal of a car: “I'm a 
workaholic— I keep it moving.” 

Welcome To Times Square LP coming ute June 


Tofino out more about 
these J Records artists 

GO TO WWW.JRECORDS.COM 
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the lifestyle beat / EDITED BY HYUN KIM 


PLAY 


DESTROY AND REBUILD 


SIDE HUSTLE 


By fixing up dilapidated properties, t.i.’s New Finish Construction is 
restoring the faith in his old neighborhood. 



T he house on Cedars Road was a neighborhood fixture for all the wrong 
reasons. “It was a well-known drug spot,” says T.I. (aka Clifford Harris 
Jr.), who grew up on nearby Center Hill Avenue in Atlanta. As a 
former dealer, the Rubber Band Man knew the location well. But 
four years ago, he jumped at the opportunity to eradicate a 
blight from his past. Through his company, New Finish 
Construction, the 23-year-old rapper and father of 
three purchased the once notorious property 
and transformed it into a new family home. 

"I helped tear the community down," 
he says, “and l helped build it 

back up.” (CONTINUED ON PAGE 64) 
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The Cedars Road makeover is one of 
nearly 30 properties New Finish has 
renovated on Atlanta’s west side and 
rented to working-class families, some 
on Section 8 federal subsidies. T.I. 
started the company in 1999 after his 
construction-savvy uncle Quinton 
Morgan returned home from a 10-year 
federal bid on drug charges. (In April, 

T.l. found himself back behind bars on a 
probation violation, but that hasn’t 
dented the pairs determination. “Once 
this blows over, T.l. will be back helping 
the community," says Morgan.) 

To begin with, New Finish had little 
more than a dream-plus the advance 
from T.I.’s LaFace record deal. But it 
soon found its niche. 

“When we first started, it wasn’t 
profitable-just backbreaking work,” 
says Morgan, 38. “Now they’re getting 
rid of many of the projects, so there’s a 
need for low-income housing in 
Atlanta," he says. To that end, the 
company’s mission, as Morgan puts it, 
is to “dean up and reconstruct” a 
neighborhood that T.l. says has 
declined since his childhood. 

By and large, Morgan runs NFC’s 
daily operations while T.l. handles the 
white-collar end (“I’m not fin’ to front 
like I hammer nails into two-by-fours,” 
T.l. says, laughing.) Even as New Finish’s 
profits grow, though, T.l. sees the bigger 
picture. “It’s about what’s most fulfilling 
to me spiritually more so than the 
financial benefits," he says. Grand 
hustle indeed. Donnie Kwak 


House Money 

Inside an NFC project. 



$ 18,000 for empty lot 

Three-unit 
triplex with garage, seven 
bedrooms, five bath- 
rooms, hardwood floors, 
ceramic tile, and marble 
sinks and counter tops 
Five 

months (August '03- 
January ’04) 

$315,000 


Oak St.. Atlanta 


Indianapolis 

► Neither East nor West, Naptown has a thriving hip hop scene 

of its own. Let’s take a tour. 



Rusty Redenbacher: 

Rusty and his crew, the Mudkids. 
have been repping the city with 
witty rhymes since the mid-’90s. 
original: This veteran battle 
MC tops the list of indy’s 
tastemakers. 

The Parker Brothaz 
(above): Ludacris’s first cousins rock more of a street flow than 
their ATL fam. 

625: This six-man crew has the power of the streets behind it. 


Rockin’ Billy’s 

Records: Both mainstream and 
underground find a home here on 
vinyl and CDs. 

Missing Link Records (right): A 

beat miner's paradise-just ask 
Puestlove. a regular crate digger. 


Commercial hits dominate 
HOT 96.3 FM’s airwaves. Pacers' 
in-house DJ 

Paul Bunyon 
(left) hosts 
the stand-out 

Mikky Fikky 

Mix show at 
5 p.m. 
weekdays. 





Casba: Downstairs pub for 
late-night owls 

Steak 'N Shake: Burger joint that's 
been around since the '30s 
Jumbo’s (above): Restaurant for 
munchies with beats courtesy of 
DJ Toto 




The Kangol has 
remained a classic since 
Slick Rick was sweating 
Mona Lisa. Pick up some of 
the best caps and every- 
thing hip hop at Phoenix. 


Scott Matelic 
(right): Produced a few 
bangers for - 


Indy's prominent graffiti 
crews are Made u Look (above) 
and infamous with Style. Hoosier 
B-boys include the predominantly 
Latino Down Low Breakers. 




Fusion: Bunyon 
prepares you for the work- 
week on Sundays. 

Club Liquid: Kid Kut's Red Hot 
Tuesdays is a longtime favorite. 
Have a Nice Day Caf6 
(above): Take a trip down 
memory lane on Way Back 
Wednesdays. 

Junction J2: College-age cats 
come test their battle skills on 
Saturdays. 

Reporting by Jesus Trivifio 







for it where you find Pantene and 
& Natural products. 


Relaxed & Natural 

Anti-Dandruff 

Shampoo 

It's bad for flakes. Good for your hair. 
Works al the first wash to start fighting 
flakes and to soothe dry, itchy scalp. 


Pro-Vitamin formula 
enriched with: 

• Coconut oil 

• Jojoba seed oil 

• #1 selling anti-dandruff 
ingredient 
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THE BEAUTY OF HEALTH 


anti-dandruff 

pro-hair. 
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WELCOME TO ATLANTA 


WHERE I’M FROM 


When megaproducer DALLAS AUSTIN isn’t working with Janet Jackson, 
Gwen Stefani, or Kelis, he’s chillin’ in these ATL hot spots. 




RED LIGHT SPECIAL 

5, 6 MJQ Concourse 
Ponce De Leon Avenue, NE 
it’s the one place where nobody cares who any- 
body is. The lights in the club are kinda faded-it's 
kinda retro, but it’s 
punk. And it’s literally 
under the ground. 

I took Janet Jackson 
in there while we were 
working, and now it’s 
one of her favorite 
places in Atlanta. 

Right before she left, 
she was like, “When 
l come back, we got to 
go to MJQ’s again.” 


DINNER AND A MOVIE 

7 AMC Buckhead 
Backlot Cinema & Cafe 
Peachtree Road, NE 
You can watch movies and eat at the same time. They have a full 
menu-chicken wings, fries, salads, beer, Coca-Cola-and the 
waitress comes and serves you while you're actually watching 
the movie. That’s the coolest, because not a lot of people know 
about it. Saptosa Foster 


LIMITED EDITIONS 

1, 2 standard 
Peachtree Road, NE 
They have a lot of sneakers that 
you can’t get anywhere else. 
They carry bomber jackets, 
old-school Ellesse, and cool 
sweatshirts. The 
last thing I bought 
there was a pair of 
Adidas Monaco GP 
racing boots. They 
were the only place 
in Atlanta that I 
could find them. 


GET YOUR ROLL ON 

3, 4 Cascade Family Skating 
Martin Luther King Jr. Drive, SW 
Skating is a huge culture in 
Atlanta. Myself, T-Boz, Rico Wade, 
OutKast, we all met at the skating rinks. 
We’ve been going since high school. 

I still skate whenever I can. The way 
we skate down here is like watching the 
marching band play in Drumline. We’re 
actually shooting a movie based on 
another rink called Jellybeans that 
we all used to go to. 


Photographs by LAURA CROSTA 
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PROTOTYPE 


PEEP THIS 


THE HIT LIST 


thandie newton displayed her versatility as a strung-out singer in Gridlock’d with 
Tupac and as Tom Cruise’s damsel in distress in Mission: Impossible II. Currently, 
she plays an intergalactic beauty in The Chronicles of Riddick with Vin Diesel. 



A sequel to Pitch B/ack-doesn’t seem like your 
type of film. 

I never really got into the sci-fi thing. But I love the 
fact that they thought of me for the role, because it 
was kind of offbeat casting. 

Do you feel like you get typecast? 

I’m kind of undefined. I'm from England and I'm 
black, but I barely use my accent in movies. It's been 
good because the things that come my way require a 
good actress. I do try to do roles that are not defined 
by color. 


So where do you fit in 
today's market? 

Everywhere. And it’s not some- 
thing l ever take for granted. 

I’m an actor, not a personality. 
That’s the difference. 

People don't say much 
about you except, “She’s 
hot and smart.” 

That’s not too bad. I went to 
university. I’m a thinking person 
or whatever, but in life I’m 
pretty goofy. I feel like when I do 
interviews, it’s like an exam, and 
I need to be more the real me. 
You’re guarded? 

Yeah, that’s it. The guard that 
goes up is the brain. But some- 
times I’ll read an interview and 
be like, Oh God, I am so serious. 
You come off that way 
on-screen, too. Do you 
seek out those roles? 

I want to do some more life- 
affirming stuff because of my 
daughter and just the way the 
world is. you know? I don't think 
now is the time for all the gun-toting and fights. I’m 
saying that, and I’m doing The Chronicles of Riddick, 
where we're slaughtering each other. 

Don’t get too serious on us. You’re pretty, 
educated, and British. Americans might think 
you’re a snob. 

I thought Americans bigged you up if you had good 
stuff going on for you. 

Yeah, but you can’t have too many good things 
happening. 

I’ll make sure something bad happens. Hyun Kim 



>DVD Billy Bob Thornton, 
Bernie Mac. and lil’ Tony Cox 
spread Christmas jeer in the 
hilarious Bad Santa 
(June 22). 

> BOOKS Get 
your mind 
right this 
election year 
and crack 
Birth of a 
Nation 
(Crown), 

The Boon- 
docks' 

creator Aaron McGruder's 
scathing political satire about 
bucking the system. Or soak 
up some island heat with 
Thomas Sanchez's sexy 
thriller King Bongo: A Novel 
of Havana (Vintage). 


>GAME Practice creepin' on 
a come up as stealth opera- 
tive Sam Fisher in Tom 

Clancy’s Splinter Cell 
Pandora Tomorrow, hitting 
PlayStation 2 June 15. 

>FLIX Deep in the dog days 
of summer, it’s all about Halle 
Berry's cat...suit. She rips it 
in Catwoman (July 23). Or 
skip the tease and go straight 
to the action as Matt Damon 
shoots ’em up, bang, bang, in 
The Bourne Supremacy (July 
23). For the ladies, find out 
what makes Denzel tick in the 
remake of the psychological 
thriller The Manchurian 
Candidate ( July 30). 

Benjamin Meadows-lngram 
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Readers’ hottest sci-fi heroines, 
according to our online poll. 

1. HALLE BERRY in X-Men (2000): Storm gets steamy. 

2. SIGOURNEY WEAVER in Alien (1979): 

Ripley saves her kitty. 

3. CARRIE-ANNE MOSS in The Matrix (1999): 

Trinity stays tight in leather. 

4. LINDA HAMILTON in Terminator 2: 

Judgment Day (1991): Sarah Connor pumps it. 

5. NAOMIE HARRIS in 28 Days Later (2002): 

Selena cuts up. 
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AKADEMIKS 

Jeanius-level products. Pursue truth. 
www.akademiks.com 


ARMOR ALL® 

Keep your car looking like new with 
Armor All. It does more than just clean 
and shine— it protects. 
www.armorall.com 



BABY PHAT 

www.babyphat.com 



MOTOWN Vs 

Twenty-five all-time-classic chart toppers 
from the Supremes, the Temptations, 
Marvin Gaye, the Jackson 5, Lionel 
Richie, Stevie Wonder, and more! In 
stores now! 

www.motownnumberones.com 





If a friend has a problem with drugs or 
«. | o | » i r i «j )k drinking talk to them. It could make all 
the difference. 
www.freevibe.com 


ECKO UNLIMITED 

foVerkfi unlttl World-famous rhino brand. 

www.eckounlimited.com 


Reebok 


REEBOK INTERNATIONAL LTD. 

Reebok is a leading worldwide designer, 
producer, and marketer of sports, fitness, 
casual footwear, apparel, and accessories 
that combines attributes of athletics, 
style, sports and fitness. 
www.reebok.com 


TARGET 
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THE ENYCE CLOTHING COMPANY 

Win a new summer wardrobe from 
Enyce and Lady Enyce - just visit www. 
enyce.com/16men or www.ladyenyce. 
com/1 6lady to enter today! 
www.enyce.com www.ladyenyce.com 

FILA 

www.fila.com 

LUGZ 

Baby, Birdman or #1 Stunna, whatever 
name you know him by, know that he 
only has one shoe: the Birdman, and it’s 
from Lugz. Check it out, along with the 
rest of the Lugz line at 
www.lugz.com 

MCDONALDS® 

McDonald’s® celebrates African- 
American history all year long. 
www.365Blackhistory.com 



Vote for your favorite hip hop and R&B 
artists during Black Music Month for 
your chance to get a FREE ring tone and 
win a trip for two to New York City to 
attend an exclusive TARGET RED ROOM 
CONCERT POWERED BY VIBE! Just use 
your cell phone to text the name of your 
favorite artist to 62748 (TARGT), or log 
on to www.target.com/studiored and 
enter your mobile number. Pick up your 
copy of the Target Red Room Volume II 
CD featuring music by Jay-Z, Black Eyed 
Peas, Sleepy Brown, Ludacris, Musiq, 
and more. Available exclusively at Target. 
www.target.com/studiored 
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THE VIBE SPOT 

Join Anthony Turner in New York City 
and Claudette Powell at FAME-FM in 
Kingston, Jamaica, as they share the 
latest weekly entertainment happenings 
stateside and in Jamaica. 
www.famefm.fm 
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YOU GOT SERVED 



J ames Blake is not just another pretty face. The ten- 
nis star scoffs at the notion that he’s the male ver- 
sion of his sport’s pinup. “I won a tournament last 
year, so I hope I won’t get the Anna Koumikova thing,” 
he says. Even with his IMG modeling contract and his 
Nike ad campaign, Blake takes his tennis career-he’s 
currently ranked 39th in the world-more seriously than 
his looks. So it’s not surprising that the 24-year-old 
lopped offhis trademark dreadlocks in January and auc- 
tioned them on eBay for charity. 

Named 2002’s “Sexiest Athlete” by People magazine, 
Blake stays grounded by remembering his adolescence, 
when scoliosis, a curvature of the spine, made him an out- 
sider. “If people had seen me as a five-foot-three, 95-pound 
junior in high school with a back brace, they wouldn’t feel 
the same way,” he says. But the physical condition affect- 
ed his social life more than his tennis. Introduced to the 
game by his parents (African-American father and British 
mother) at the Harlem Junior Tennis Program, Blake lat- 
er excelled at Connecticut’s Fairfield High School and Har- 
vard University, where he became the nation’s top-ranked 
college player. At age 19, Blake left school to turn pro. 

His rise in the rankings has been slow and steady, but 
his levelheaded maturity 
has earned respect. Blake 
has brushed the dirt of 
two racially charged inci- 
dents offhis shoulders— 
first, when top-ranked 
Australian player Lley- 
ton Hewitt suggested 
Blake was receiving preferential treatment because of his 
color during the 2001 U.S. Open, and then the follow- 
ing year, when tennis dad William Washington (father 
of MaliVai and Mashiska) declared that Blake didn’t 
count as a black tennis player because he is biracial. 
Through it all, Blake has gracefully taken the high road. 
“I’m proud of both sides of my heritage,” he says. 

His folks may soon be even prouder of him. This 
summer, Blake hopes to represent the United States in 
the Athens Olympics. Coach Patrick McEnroe is already 
an admirer. “I think it’s more important tojames to play 
with a certain degree of class rather than a win-at-all-costs 
attitude, where you lose sight of the joy of competition,” 
he says. But don’t mistake Blake’s kindness for weak- 
ness-he’s still looking out for number one. “I would 
never put anything before my game,” he says. Now 
there’s a model sportsman. Imani Dawson 


“I HOPE I 
WON’T GET 
THE ANNA 
KOURNIKOVA 
THING.” 


> Arthur ASHE “He broke 
the color barrier in tennis 
with grace. I admire his 
activism off the court." 

Meet Blake’s favorite players. 
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> JIM COURIER “He was 

known as the hardest worker 
on tour. Everybody who goes 
to a tennis trainer still hears 
stories about what he did." 


> STEFAN EDBERG "He was 

just so calm on the court. 

I was kind of a brat growing 
up, so I liked seeing how 
great a sport he was." 


Photograph by SCOGIN MAYO 




©2004 E. R6my Martin & CIE. SA. Remy Red* Liqueur, 16% AteJVol. Remy Amerique, Inc., New York. NY Centaur Design,’ Remy Red Bottle Design? Responsible drinking is always In style. 


fashionstatement 



SCARLETINI 

Combine in shaker 
3 02 . RemyRed*'’ 
Red Berry Infusion, 
1 oz. vanilla vodka, 
splash of cranberry 
juice, splash of lime juice 
and ice. Shake well. 

Strain into chilled 
martini glass. Garnish 
with berry or lime. 






chevy 


BRINGS THE REVOLUTION TO THE 10TH ANNIVERSARY ESSENCE MUSIC FESTIVAL | NEW ORLEANS, JULY 2-4 | HEAR 
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^ He told us to “Raise Up” on his debut, now he’s 

■ praising the “Freek-A-Leek.” Here, the North 

Cakalaka native lets loose. 
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< North Carolina makes 
me think of: 

• Tobacco 

• The Wright Brothers 


< Three artists I 
want to see live: 

• Dru Hill 

• Jodeci 

• Prince 


< Crazy fan encounters: 

• Got butt naked onstage 

• Stabbed my truck tires 

• Snuck into my hotel room 
(“After she stole a maid 
uniform and keys.") 


< Three languages 
I wish I knew: 

• Russian 

• Amharic 

• Italian 

Reporting by Mariel 
Concepcidn 
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> I love it when a woman... 

• Puts her mouth on me 

• Lets me put my mouth on her 

• Knows what she wants (“And 
goes straight for it.”) 


> My three 


favorite UNC 


athletes 


Jerry 


Stackhouse 


Vince Carter 


Rasheed 


Wallace 


< I wish I'd invented: 

•The cell phone 

• Electricity 

• The vibrator 


v Three songs I wish 
I wrote: 

• “Bye Bye Bye," 
by ’N Sync 

• “Forever My Lady,” 
by Jodeci 

• “Gin and Juice," 
by Snoop Dogg 


> Best dancers 
in the game: 

• B2K 

• Sisq6 

• Ginuwine 


a I love the smell of— 

• Home-cooked food 

• The interior of a brand-new car 

• Bath & Body Works lotion 
(“Especially on a chick’s ass.") 


PETEY PABLO 


VIBRATOR: RETNA; WALLACE: ALLEN EINSTEIN; N SYNC: FRANK MICELOTTA/GETTY IMAGES: RUSSIAN FLAG: CORBIS; SISQ6: COURTESY OF DEF SOUL: MAID: HULTON 
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HISTORY MAKERS 


Celebrate Black Music Month With These Great Artists 


BOB MARLEY & THE WAILERS 

Terr * un 


Jimmswm 




STANDING IN THE SHADOWS OF MOTOWN JANET JACKSON 


DIANA ROSS & THE SUPREMES 


STEVIE WONDER 


To learn more about 
parental advisory 
program, go to 
vww.parentalguide.org 


AVAILABLE AT 


UNIVERSAL 


NEW LOW PRICE 


|ac@»r| UM® ITTVRECORDS 




© 2004 Universal Musk Enterprises, a Division of UMG Recordings, Iik. 


A UNIVERSAL MUSIC COMPANY 


LEGACY 


THE JOUfinSV • THE VffiV 6E/T OF 

Donnp /ummeR 


Stevie Wonder 
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GOLD 


1. “Aqua Terra." $8,295, by Omega 

2. “Polo." $23,500, by Piaget 

3. “Tortue." $36,400, by Cartier 

4. “El Dorado," $215, by Seiko 

5. "Thoroughbred," $13,500, 
by David Yurman 


HERS 

6. “Flair," $195, by ESQ 

7. Diamond link bracelet, price 
available upon request, by Chopard 

8 . “Miss Protocole,” $8,700 for 
timepiece. $4,370 for detachable 
bracelet, both by Piaget 

9. "Bareleto," $750, by Movado 

10. "Golden Cry," $80. by Swatch 

11. Yellow gold and diamonds, 
$28,600, by Bulgari 

12. "Mademoiselle." $18,400, 
by Chanel 

13. Gold chain bracelet. $750, 
by Gucci 


It doesn’t get hotter 
than a gold watch in the 
summertime. Whether 
you’re into diamonds, 
large faces, or delicate t 
straps, a shiny 
timepiece is sure 
to set it off. 


See THE DETAILS, page 146. 
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I GET HIGH 
OFF OF 

MOISTURIZING.” 


More 


Extra tricks 


from K.D.'s bag. 


Beauty Notes: 

Clinique 
Perfectly Real 
Makeup in 
Shade 14. M.A.C 
Sheertone Blush 
in Pink Swoon, 
and Clinique 
Glosswear in 
Angel Pink. 


More 

and 


1. Bed Head Hair 
Stick, $18. 
tigihaircare.com. 

2. M.A.C powder 
blush in Style, 
$16.50, 

maccosmetics.com. 

3. Smith's Rosebud 
Salve, $S, 

beautyhabit.com. S.T. 


Creole Queen 


V FACE 


Before starring in videos (Fabolous’s “Into You”) and movies {Soul Plane), k.d. aubert worked the 
makeup counter at Macy’s. Here, the 25-year-old Louisiana native shares her cosmetics secrets. 


What are your favorite beauty products? 

RCMA foundation-the coverage is phenomenal and not heavy. It's a Holly- 
wood secret. I like the scent of Chanel’s blush. And Trucco makes great cream 
eye shadows that you put on with your finger. They have cute lip glosses, too. 
but they don’t put enough in the bottle. I have big lips, and they’re always 
dry. so I use a tube a day. 

Gotta stay juicy! what are some things you always have to use? 

My friends make fun of me ’cause I’m the queen of moisturizer. I get high 
off of moisturizing. The sight of dry skin will put me in the hospital! I love 
Johnson & Johnson’s Baby Oil Gel-that’s me in a bottle. I also put Vaseline 
on my face before I go to bed. When people say they look oily. I’m like. No. 
you’re glowing, you look great. 

Speaking of looking great, your body is amazing in the Fabolous 


video. You must work out regularly. £ 

Before shooting a video. I do yoga and Pilates. It helps stretch my torso so 3 
I look leaner. And I love doing the stair-climber while reading scripts. ? 

Talk about multitasking. So who does your wonderful hair? 5 

Eric Childress at Hair Atmosphere in L.A. He's been doing my hair for years, 1 

and he’s really upset with me because of the condition it’s in now. I swim a § 

lot, so my hair's all broken off. Eric is like, “You are not white." 

You don't wear a swim cap? S 

Girl, no. That’s not cute. | 

So how do you treat your hair when it’s all beat up? - 

I’d go without food, but I wouldn’t go without my Redken Water Wax. It’s & 

a pomade with a water base. My shit is crunchy, and this will lay your roots | 

down like you will not believe. It’s a perm in pomade! Samantha Turner 3 
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Tina your 

FreshLook 

with a Free Gift - the 

FreshLook Fashion Color Collection. 


A gift for your eyes only: three free pairs of FreshLook in shades just 
right for your eyes from the FreshLook Fashion Collection palette. 
Discover the fresh, natural look in color contact lenses and see 


FReSHLOOK’ 

COLOR CONTACT LENSES 



why FreshLook is the world’s #1 prescribed color contact lens. 


Find your fresh look @ freshlookcontacts.com 


3-in-l ColorDesign 
for the most beautiful eyes 


Oluchi changed her brown eyes with FreshLook ColorBlends' Gray. 

Get three pairs of Fashion Color Collection lenses free when you buy four boxes of FreshLook color contact lenses. 
Contact lenses, even if worn for cosmetic reasons, are medical devices that should be worn under the prescription, 
direction and supervision of an eye care professional. Eye ex am m ay be required. Available while supplies last. 
Professional fees not included. Void where prohibited by law kJJJJJj * Data on Die. ©2004 CIBA Vision 


CIBA 

Vision. 


ferial 


Boston 6/26 • Orlando 7/3 
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>TheGame 

Straight Outta Compton 


W e were broke, and they paid us money 
to do that shit," says an annoyed 
Game, discussing an old videotape of 
him and his girlfriend on the dating show Change 
of Heart. “You got niggas dissing me for it. But 
I will not let anyone stop my movement." 

G Unit’s newest affiliate has created mass 
anticipation for his as-yet-untitled debut album, 
with his charismatic mix-tape performances, 
distinctive throaty vocals, and an unabashed 
penchant for going after any rapper in his path. 
Example: “Fuck Joe Budden,” Game sneers, 
putting to rest any rumors that the two have 
squashed their beef over a Budden mix-tape 
verse that Game interpreted as a diss aimed 
at G Unit. 

Such aggression is a product of the harsh life 
led by Compton’s latest hip hop prodigy, Jayceon 
Taylor, 21. As all six-foot-four of his imposing 
frame swaggers out of a Beverly Hills restaurant^: 
he discusses living in a foster home, running with 
the Cedar Block Piru Bloods, losing two brothers 
to gang violence, and getting shot five times in 
2001. “My childhood was fucked up,” he says, 

“but it wasn’t really that different from anyone 
else’s who lived in the ’hood.” 

While healing from his wounds, Game discov- 
ered his calling as an MC. “That’s when I really 
started studying hip hop," he says. He credits 
albums like Doggystyle, 100 Miles and Runnin 
and Reasonable Doubt for helping him hone his ^ 
skills. In 2002, Dr. Dre heard a mix tape of Game’s 
freestyles and was instantly impressed; he quickly 
signed him to Aftermath Records. “Game just 
started rhyming two years ago, and he’s already 
got what l look for in anybody I work with," says 
Dre. “He makes me want to push my shit even 
further. He’s gonna be unstoppable." 

With the aid of his hometown hero Dre. Game 
is determined to return Compton to the glory 
days of N.W.A. A tattoo of Eazy-E on his forearm 
is in remembrance of those days. “I’m paying 
homage to what people have forgotten," says 
Game. Let the resurrection begin. Dan Frosch 
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>Trina Broussard Back for More 


D uring a rare day off from her hectic prerelease schedule, Trina 
Broussard, 34, is at Atlanta’s African art-inspired emporium 
Lanik Gallery, appreciating her new beginning and second 
opportunity at stardom. After a lilting, seductive performance of the 
Minnie Riperton standard "Inside My Love,” on the 1997 soundtrack 
to Love Jones, Broussard’s promising career hit a bump in the road. 

“I believe in the power of divine order,” she reflects. “And looking 
back, I wasn’t ready. I was only pretending I was. This is the perfect 
time for my album.” 

The youngest child of two regionally successful soul musicians, 
Broussard was weaned on artists like George Benson and Aretha 
Franklin. Too shy to perform in public while growing up, she secretly 
honed her talents in the confines of her Houston home, in 1990, a 
chance meeting at a showcase with Melvin Edmonds of After 7 helped 
her to decide to take her talent seriously. Heeding his advice, she 


Dupri, who immediately fell in love with her dynamic range and signed 
her to his So So Def imprint. Broussard was set to drop an album in 
1999, but due to higher priorities. Columbia Records shelved the proj- 
ect. Following an amicable split with Dupri. the undaunted songstress 
returned to Houston and then signed with Universal Motown in 2002. 
The label is betting on her distinctive style. “Her music is pure, easy, 
and comfortable.” says Motown president and CEO Kedar Massenburg. 
“There is no other signed female artist out there like Trina.” 

After a seven-year hiatus, Broussard demonstrates tremendous 
artistic growth in the winsome, ethereal melodies of her debut album. 
The Same Girl. Her bittersweet lead single, “Losing My Mind,” evokes the 
painful emotions of conflicted relationships, while the breezy title track 
is a tribute to the power of love. “My music is for anyone who is into 
quality," says Broussard. “You can pick up my album 20 years from now 
and still love it. It’s timeless." And well 



moved to Atlanta and landed a gig singing backup for the original king 
of R&B, Bobby Brown. “In the time that I worked for him, I never 
witnessed anything disrespectful," she says, dispelling stories 
of Brown's ribald antics. “To know Bobby is to love him.” 

In 1994, Broussard’s close friend, singer/song- 
writer Trey Lorenz, introduced her to Jermaine 


worth the wait. Imani Dawson 
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> Dirt Bag Ashy to Classy 


L ive from Bedford-Stuyvesant, the dirty one, 
representin’ MIA to the fullest, it’s Dirt Bag, 
the Don of Dade County! Pulling up in a 
stretch limo to the Lab nightclub in Brooklyn, 

Dirt Bag garners the royal treatment as security 
shuttles him and his crew into a celebration for 
the departed King of New York, the Notorious 
B.I.G. Inside, the faithful spread love to Dirt Bag the 
Brooklyn way-mainly because they think he’s Dirt 
McGirt, aka 01’ Dirty Bastard. "I’m tired of everybody 
saying I look like him,” he says jokingly. “That’s an ugly 
muthafucka." Wisecracks aside, Dirt Bag insists he's a 
proud fan of 01’ Dirty. “We need to do a song together and 
call it ‘Dirt Make the World Go Round’.” 

Now, thanks to his fire-starting, Timbaland-produced 
lead single, “Here We Go," Dirt Bag (aka Jermany 
James, 25) can avoid any future cases of mistaken 
identity. That’s step one in his quest to change 
the rap game while placing himself among hip 
hop’s elite. “Dirt Bag ain’t no pretty boy 
worried about haircuts and shaving," says 
Trick Daddy. “He’s a Miami nigga for life. 

And it’s time for him to get his.” 

Hometown pride notwithstanding, 

Dirt Bag definitely doesn’t want people to 
stereotype him based on where he’s from. 

“People expect the crunk shit just because 
I’m from the South," he says. “But I’d 
rather give you the shit that’s going on 
in these streets and in the White House 
before I make you shake your ass." 

It’s that very mind-set that drove Miami 
producers Cool and Dre to sign the 
talented street disciple to their Epidemic 
Music/Violator Records last year. 

On his debut, Eyes Above Water, Dirt 
Bag's melodic flow and southern drawl- 
reminiscent of Juvenile in his prime-are 
as captivating as his lyrics are clever. Over 
the infectious harmonicas of “Confes- 
sions," Dirt Bag takes an introspective 
look at his hustling past. And on the blues- 
tinged “Colored Boy," the young father of 
five (three girls, two boys) challenges all 
rappers to be better role models. “Life is 
hard." he says. “But if a dirtbag like me 
can be successful, what makes you think 
you can’t?" Damien Lemon 
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" TRAILS 
RATED 



If Trail^Rated applied to humans .and -our 
lives, we would have legs with Awheel drive. 
Rolling through rain and concrete creeks; 
it’s a piece of cake fording water waist 
deep. Traction and maneuvers keep us 
nimble, on our toes. Clearance from the 



street unlocks blocked roads. Articulation is 


like strong ankles, handling severe terrain 
and angles. The badge worn is a key part 
because Trail Rated stands for a Jeep heart. 




To find out more about TRAIL RATED Jeep 4x4s and our 
7-year/70, 000-mile Powertrain Limited Warranty? 
go to 


TRAIL RATED CAPABILITY. ONLY IN A JEEP 4x4. 



ONLY IN A 


Jeep 


•See dealer for a copy of this limited warranty. Transferable to second owner with fee. A deductible applies. 
Jeep Is a registered trademark and Trail Rated is a trademark of DaimlerChrysler Corporation. 
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NOT THAT INNOCENT 

She exed her husband, dropped her former A-list producer, and enlisted a 
superstar manager. As the new brandy gets comfortable in her own flesh, 
cheo hodari coker finds that she’s not afraid to push the envelope. 
Photographs by Michelangelo Di Battista 


’m not trying to be safe or difficult, but I don’t want to look like Christina Aguilera,” Brandy says, arms 
folded. “I just want to be sexy, but tasteful at the same time. Beyonce is sexy, but she’s tasteful.” She’s 
talking to Frank Gatson Jr. and LaVelle Smith Jr., the two VMA Award-winning choreographers who have 
been charged with helping Brandy get her groove back. // “Well, Beyonce didn’t want to do this," Gatson 
says, dropping his hands to his sides, arching his back, and backing his ass up, duplicating that Beyonce 
booty dance from “Crazy in Love” with alarming dexterity for a man who’s tall and built like a linebacker. 
“But we put professionals around her,” he continues. “And we’re not gonna play you.” The 25-year-old 
R&B princess has never been known for sensual dance steps, but shaking things up is the whole point of 
her new sound. In the past, an exchange like this one would have been the domain of Brandy’s mother, 
Sonja Norwood. “I have to say, that’s one thing my mom was always afraid of,” Brandy later says. “She 
didn’t want anybody to change me into something else.” // The choreographed steps were to be seen 


in the video for the hyper, bass-heavy, Timbaland banger “Black Pep- 
per,” which has since been scrapped for the more organic Kanye 
West-produced “Talk About Our Love.” But the same way Brandy 
is learning to be comfortable with her feet, she’s also learning to be 
at ease with revealing a more provocative side of herself. And if there 
are any changes to make these days, Brandy will be the sole architect. 
To take on management duties, she’s drafted Benny Medina, who 
has famously guided the career of Jennifer Lopez to superstardom. 
Brandy has also split with her husband and has dropped production 
maven Rodney “Darkchild” Jerkins in favor of Timbaland’s exotic 
syncopated masterpieces. Added to the mix: motherhood and a new 
take on spirituality. But by striking out on her own, the grown woman 
with the girlish face attempts the riskiest balancing act of all: She’s 
trying to poke holes in that innocent image without destroying the 
success that it brought. “I just feel my sexuality is private. I’m very 
shy about being sexy,” she says. “That part of me has been so closed 
to the public eye. I’ve sold millions of records with my clothes on.” 

T he recording booth is the place where Brandy can be herself 
at all times. Here in Amerycan Studios-the place where Wu- 
Tang Clan contemplated Forever , House of Pain first had the 
urge to “Jump Around,” and Pink confronted her M!ssundaztood 
side-Brandy stands inside the recording booth, eyes closed, deep 
inside her song “Hush.” Sometimes she cups her hands against 
the earphones as she moves closer to the microphone. Other times 
she balls up her small fists, punching the air for emphasis. She’s 
found a new sound-one that’s just as much hers as it is any of the 
producer’s she’s been working with. 

“Darkchild wasn’t exclusive with it,” she says. “They created a 
sound with me, and they gave it to everybody, and I didn’t like that. 
Every female that worked with Rodneyjerkins had my sound.” 

The longer she and Jerkins worked together, the more Brandy 
began to feel the desire to etch out a style of her own. “It got to the 
point where the music was more about Rodney than it was about me 
and Rodney,” she says. “It was more about him and the production 
and the technology than it was about us as a unit. The passion and 
love somehow ceased.” 

But when her feelings grew for Jerkins’s cousin and best friend, 
Robert Smith, it became a family matter as well as a business union. 
“I felt really beautiful around him,” Brandy says of Smith. “I felt like 


to him nothing else mattered but me. And I loved that feeling, 
because I hadn’t felt like that with anybody. I felt so confident around 
him— and it was a little scary, a good scary.” 

They married quickly, and secretly. When Sonja asked about the 
marriage her daughter was talking up, it was already a done deal. 
“We’re already married,” she remembers Brandy saying. 

“They were joking, so I didn’t really take them seriously. But when 
I found out, I wasn’t angry about it. I thought it was rather nice. 
Robert’s a really, really nice guy, and he comes from a nice family.” 
Jerkins, however, wasn’t so happy. He spoke out against the haste 
of the union to the media. Their marriage coincided with Smith’s 
branching out on his own as a solo producer. “I think Rodney was 
just hurt,” Brandy says. “I think he felt like he lost his best friend and 

"DARKCHILD CREATED A SOUND WlThT 
ME, AND THEY GAVE IT TO 
EVERYBODY.” 


his artist all at the same time. So of course, to Rodney, I was the rea- 
son why Robert wanted to do his own thing, but I wasn’t. Robert 
always wanted to do his own thing.” And after her much publicized 
breakdown— where she reportedly had an eating disorder and passed 
out during the taping of Moesha (a detail Brandy denies)-Robert was 
just what she needed to pull herself through. 

Soon, the duo began working on another project. Something that 
they used to joke about before they even tied the knot— a baby. Every- 
thing was wonderful. There Robert was on Oprah , smiling at Brandy 
from the audience as she talked of her breakdown turned breakthrough 
and how happy she was. “I married my best friend,” Brandy said. 
Everything was perfect-and then suddenly it wasn’t. 

“I don’t think the passion remained,” she says two years after that 
Oprah moment. “I can’t tell you where it went. I felt like I was no longer 
in control of my life. And it wasn’t his fault. A part of me was still inse- 
cure, and I didn’t want to be in control of my life. He wanted to be my 
savior. It became about protecting me, my environment, and my career, 
to the point where the passion was forgotten on both our parts.” 
That’s the hardest part of being Brandy. People dance to, make 
love to, and fall in love to your songs, all of which are about meeting 
someone for the first time, being hurt, or finding everlasting love. Yet 
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the person who’s performing them has yet to get right ali the things 
she’s singing about. “I’ve been married, had a baby, and it didn’t 
work out. And that sucks,” she says. “I know in my three previous 
relationships, I felt something was not all the way right. If that ever 
happens, I know not to go further.” 

Smith declined requests by VIBE to tell his side of the story, cit- 
ing, as one familiar put it, his general mistrust of the media. But Brandy 
feels comfortable speaking for them both. “He didn’t cheat on me, 
and I didn’t cheat on him,” she says. “He didn’t do anything to disre- 
spect our family. Still, to this day, I would say that Robert is one of 
my best friends.” He calls at least three times a day to check up on his 
daughter and Brandy. Apparendy things between them are more than 
cool. “I’m happy to hear from him. He’s a great guy, and he’s gonna 
make somebody very, very happy one day.” She pauses. “I will, too.” 

W hen Brandy Rayana Norwood entered the world on Feb- 
ruary 11, 1979, in McComb, Miss., she was considered a 
“miracle” child bom to a couple who desperately wanted 
a baby. She sang her first church solo at 2. By 7, she told her father— 
a minister of music for the Los Angeles-based Southside Church of 
Christ-she wanted to be the next Whitney Houston. 

As the fairy tale goes, TV called first: She was cast on Thea, play- 
ing opposite Thea Vidale, the feisty and funny TV mother, who, 
according to Sonja, was quick tempered and downright surly to 
Brandy as soon as the director yelled cut. But blessed with a deep and 
mature voice, Brandy got a record deal and pushed her 1994 self- 
titled debut to the top of the Billboard charts. 

All that and more is history. 

“Next thing I know, I was on tour with Boyz II Men,” she says. 
“These are guys I just listened to three months ago-and I’m on tour 
with them! After the tour, I’m offered my own television show. 
I didn’t know how to take it all.” 

When Brandy wasn’t taping Moesha , she was in the recording stu- 
dio, or making music videos, or on the road. Through it all, no mat- 
ter how she felt. Brandy had to smile. Always projecting positivity 
and grace when she felt like being a brat. “I didn’t have a childhood,” 
she says. “I tried to keep what I did have. But I wanted to be a star. 
That’s all that mattered to me.” 

Sonja had the dual role of having to nurture as well as motivate- 
the delicate push and pull unique to management that takes on new 
dimensions when you’re doing it for your child. Motivate too hard 
and you run the risk of being labeled a taskmaster who pushes the 
child to great success— and insanity. 

“I worked my ass off,” Brandy says. “All I can remember was work, 
work, work, work, work. I wanted it so bad, and my mom was right 
there with me. And she kept going, too. She pushed me ’cause she 
knew I wanted it.” 

“She would say things like, ‘You said if I didn’t want to do this, 
I didn’t have to,’” Sonja remembers, a tinge of the Mississippi delta 
alive in her voice. She talks in slow, measured tones, reliving the con- 
versations she had with her daughter. “Okay, Brandy,” she would 
say. “This is a television show. This means you’re going to have to 
work every day. You’re going to have to do your music in the studio 
after. It’s going to require a lot of your time and energy.” 

Brandy became resentful, sometimes wishing she could take more 
time for herself. “No one told me I was gonna have to do all of that,” 
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she’d say. But Sonja would keep her on task, tantrums be dammed. 

“Once you sign those papers, as her mother, I can’t say she doesn’t 
have to if she doesn’t want to,” says Sonja. “People are looking at your 
child as a commodity. When I tried to protect her the way managers 
protect their artists, people would make it about the mother. ‘Brandy’s 
mother is a bitch.’ But I really didn’t care what they said.” 

While Brandy appreciated the financial fruits of her mother’s 
tenacity, she yearned for her more tender side to reemerge. The time 
away from home, the hours and demands on a daughter, slowly 
chipped away at their relationship. 

“Sometimes I wanted her to be that mom who could sit back and 
clap for me,” Brandy says. “Not saying that she didn’t do that. But 
everything was so much about BRANDY™ that Brandy got lost.” 
The business aspect was the least of it. For Sonja, dealing with 
her daughter’s hormones was a bit trickier. Kobe Bryant taking 
Brandy to his Lower Merion High School prom (“He was so cute,” 
Brandy remembers with a smile) may have set off rumors, but 
another Philly boy, Wanya Morris of Boyz II Men, was Brandy’s 
first. First real boyfriend. First love. First heartbreak. The five-year age 
difference between the two, however, was an obstacle her mother was 
never able to get over. “That’s one of the problems she’s always 
had with me-that I never allowed that relationship to blossom,” 
Sonja says. “But I always try to tell her that when you come from 
the background that I come ffom-even if you weren’t Brandy-you 
would not be allowed to see a guy that much older than you.” 

And when the inevitable happened, Brandy channeled her heart- 
break into 1998’s Never Say Never. The record, which featured the 
Monica duet “The Boy Is Mine,” earned Brandy a Grammy and went 
on to sell more than 14 million copies worldwide. Around this time, 

“I FELT LIKE HE HATED MEFOR 
BEING ME. I REMEMBER BEING 
CALLED A BITCH 13 TIMES.” 

Brandy entered a romantic relationship that eventually sent her in 
a tailspin. “He wasn’t a star,” she says, refusing to mention his name. 
Not Tyrese (“Heck, no! Tyrese is my best friend in the whole world”); 
Fredro Starr (“I’m gonna like a couple of people that come through 
the show. But it was never nothing serious”); or Mase (“I tried to date 
him, but Mase wasn’t even focused. He couldn’t take me serious, 
and I couldn’t take him serious”). 

If he was a star, the relationship might have been easier. But he 
wasn’t in the business, and like something out of Ashanti’s “Rain on 
Me” video, the relationship turned jealous-and verbally abusive. 

“I felt like he hated me for being me,” she says. “I remember being 
called a bitch 13 times. Just tell me you need some space or some- 
thing. But don’t stand in my face-in my apartment-and call me that 
13 times. And the stupid thing was I left my own apartment.” 

Her mother, however, bit her tongue. “Children never forgive their 
parents for saying harsh things, and parents always forgive their chil- 
dren,” Sonja says. “That was a devastating period for her. It took a 
toll on all the things she did-her acting and her singing-everything.” 
Though she felt trapped-by the eyes, the face, the braids, the star 
she had become-slowly, she rebuilt herself from scratch. She ate. 
She kicked the asshole to the curb. She focused on herself. A heavy 


INDEPENDENT WOMEN 

When Brandy decided to guide her own career, 
she was following in the tradition of other fiery, 
female front-runners. But how many doors open 
for these artists after they clean house? 

JANET JACKSON 

Takes Control: After two mediocre bubble-gum LPs, then 19-year- 
old Ms. Jackson decided to grow up and ditch her domineering dad. 
who had overseen her career since her showbiz debut at age 10. 
When Freedom Strikes: With the assistance of legendary hit-mak- 
ers Jimmy Jam and Terry Lewis, Janet created a mature, sexually 
charged new sound that helped her become one of the most suc- 
cessful female performers of her generation. 

Verdict: Right move. The great nipple debacle notwithstanding, 
Janet Jackson is universally regarded as an icon. 

J.LO 

Emancipation 
Proclamation: 

In an attempt to 
whitewash her 
prima donna per- 
sona, she fired her 
circle of advisers, 
including longtime 
manager Benny 
Medina. She 
accused him of 
misappropriating 
funds and working 
as her talent 
agent without the 
proper license, 
although she’s 
since dropped 
the suit. 

When Freedom 
Strikes: Jenny has 
since bounced 
back and forth 

between Hollywood talent agencies CAA and Endeavor, while 
enduring massive ridicule for her movie flop, Gigli, and failed hyped 
romance with Ben Affleck. 

Verdict: Jury’s out. Her ultradiva antics tarnished her round-the- 
way image, but her upcoming entertainment projects will deter- 
mine if J.Lo made too big of an ass of herself. 

PINK 

Colors Herself Bad: Embarrassed by the pop-soul sound of her 
debut album, Pink seized control of her career, abandoning LA 
Reid’s R&B-flavored team. Then she tapped songwriting rocker 
babe Linda Perry to work on her sophomore release. 

When Freedom Strikes: Fans around the world embraced the wail- 
ing wild child’s new style, snapping up almost 10 million copies of 
her follow-up, M'.ssundaztood. But, although her insipid third album, 
Try This, fell flat, it’s obvious she’s a force to be reckoned with. 
Verdict: Right move. While she enjoyed success as an R&B singer, 
her rocker-girl roots would have come out one way or another. 

Imani Dawson 
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dose of spirituality has been key. “I was feeling that praying wasn’t 
always working for me,” she says. “Finally, something just told me 
to do it myself. If you look upward, cool, but look inward, too, 
because whatever’s up is in. I realized that I’m the closest connec- 
tion that I have to God, so why not go to Him myself?” 

Recently, she’s been reading an encyclopedia-size volume of 
L. Ron Hubbard’s Scientology teachings. She lights up when talk- 
ing about the program, unfazed by the cult stigma associated with 
Scientology-which many celebrities, including Tom Cruise, John 
Travolta, and Kirstie Alley, can attest to. 

“I don’t want to call myself a Scientologist,” she says. “But I’m 
interested in it. All Scientology means is knowing how to know. And 

“YOU CAN BE ANYTHING AND 
APPLY SCIENTOLOGY TO YOUR 
LIFE, AND IT REALLY WORKS." 

what they do is put you in a position where you’re able to confront 
everything that’s happened in your life. It’s applied technology-you 
can be a Buddhist, Christian, or anything and apply Scientology to 
your life, and it really, really works.” 

While reconstructing the new Brandy, she talked with her mother 
about all they had lost in attaining their dreams. “I’m proud that Brandy 
has come through this journey,” says Sonja. “She’s made it to the 
other side safely. And I’m really, really proud of that.” 

These days, Benny Medina manages 
Brandy— a move that caused many insiders 
to wonder, “How could Brandy give her 
mother a pink slip?” Of course, Brandy 
doesn’t call it a firing. She says that her 
mom will always be the CEO 
of her company. And the two 
do seem to be closer than ever. 

Meanwhile, the same mother who 
had been labeled a control freak 
says she hasn’t really let go at all. 

“It’s not hard to let go when you 
really haven’t let go,” Sonja says. 

“What’s really changed when 
everything still passes throughjow, 
when she still calls you on the 
phone and says, ‘Mom what do 
you think about this?’ She will 
hear my voice, and she will make 
her decision based on her beliefs 
and what she learned from me. She’s still right here with me, and 
we’re still family. I’m not gonna let anyone hinder her career, even 
if that’s me.” 

Brandy’s 2-year-old daughter, Sy’rai, toddles in from the studio’s 
lounge, something she often does when she hears her mother’s voice. 
Brandy picks her up, nestles her between her armpit and bosom, and 
then on her lap. “I need her more than she needs me,” she says with 
maternal pride. “She is, in her own unique way, my teacher. I want 
to raise her with her in mind and her in control. She’s here to create 
her own life. I just want to be the coproducer of that.” 
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LIFE SUPPORT: 

(Clockwise from below) 
Brandy with her ex-hubby, 
Robert Smith; with her 
parents, Sonja and Willie 
Norwood; and with her 
new love, the L.A. Clippers' 
Quentin Richardson. 



tevie Wonder’s “That Girl” plays in a Manhattan photo stu- 
dio as Brandy glides into the room in a gold bikini, looking 
like Wonder’s lyrical innervision come to life. She assumes a 
position on her hands and knees in front of the camera. And does 
Brandy radiate. Her body is toned and slim-gorgeous. 

She still has her hiccups of insecurity. She’s looking at one provoca- 
tive pose-elbows on the floor, rear to the sky-and she’s having sec- 
ond thoughts.“I don’t want my ass right there,” she says. 

“That flesh right there?” Medina says, pointing to her lower back. 
“You shouldn’t be concerned with that.” 

“Zee photo is very sexy,” says photographer Michelangelo Di Bat- 
tista, “but it’s elegant at the same time.” 

“You’re supersensitive,” Medina continues. “ This is the center of 
the page.” He points at her face. “Those pretty eyes of yours.” 
Brandy sighs, “I just don’t want to look like a hoochie.” 

Gone are the braids that were her trademark, replaced with long, 
loose, flowing hair. She looks like a young Diana Ross. She’s stripped 
down and baring parts of her skin and soul for VIBE’s cover. It’s been 
four months since Brandy sashayed at the dance studio. And now, 
she’s revealing more flesh than she ever has before. 

She smiles and giggles when asked the name of her new boyfriend- 
the source of her warm and fuzzies. She says that she’s so happy, so 
much in love that she doesn’t want to jinx it by going public. But who 
could deny the blatant hints: courtside appearances at L.A. Clip- 
pers games, for one. She likes basketball, true. But she was there to 
see one player in particular— No. 3, Quentin Richardson. (She even- 
tually confirms.) 

As the camera 
flashes, she grows 
more comfortable, 
more sensual. “I’ve 
never been this 
sexy before,” she 
says. “I’m trying 
something new, 
and I just hope 
everybody thinks 
I’m sexy and nobody takes it like 
I’m trying to do too much.” 

Ask her what took the invinci- 
bility from her attitude for all those 
years, and silence lingers. “The 
business is all about image-the 
appearance of what is really not,” 
she says. “When I wanted to be sad 
or happy at 11 , 1 could. But in this 
industry, you always have to be 
okay. So I felt like I was trapped in 
a happy image, where sometimes 
I was really fucked up. I was really sad, I was really hurt, I was really 
blazing. I was a human being.” 

And when she does finally reveal how she feels in her new skin, 
tattoo on her lower back exposed for all to see, she can barely con- 
tain herself. “I feel beautiful,” she says of her newfound freedom. 
“I feel untouchable today. I never felt like this before.” 

There’s a first time for everything-even reinvention. □ 
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More and more struggling artists are using highly sexualized images as a way to be seen and heard. And 
thanks to an undercover marriage between the rap and sex industries, that strategy is working. In this 
post-Nipplegate era, dan frosch explores whether the union can long endure.// Illustration by John Ueland 
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t’s well past 3 a.m. You crawl into bed 
and turn on the TV. But instead of 
the endless channels showing hair- 
removal infomercials, Barney Miller 
reruns, and motorcycle races, you set- 
tle on BET’s Uncut- think Girls Gone 
Wild collides with Rap City. // The 
same network that airs such widely 
watched programs as 106 &Park and, 
of course, Bobby Jones Gospel \ offers this 
late-night flesh fest of a program. The 
quietly popular show is an hour-long, four-times-a- 
week, unabashedly lewd affair featuring uncensored, 
scandalous-and sometimes silly-videos from often 
little-known artists. Its cult-like following has united a 
secret society of rap fans connected by one overarch- 
ing theme: sex. // Uncut % success is a token of another 
trend that’s gathering force: Lascivious hip hop in 
general has caught the attention of some major 
players in the porn industry. As a result, artists from 
forsaken corners of rap’s territories, like Anchorage, 
Alaska, and Mount Holly, N.J., get an opportunity 
to forge names for themselves. Even mainstream 
artists like Ludacris, Nelly, 
and Chingy are turning a 
watchful eye toward the 
obvious marketability of 
such uncensored videos. 

They’re filming their own, 
in a double-edged effort to 
solidify street credibility 
and pursue their less-regu- 
lated artistic muses. In some 
cases, rappers are signing on 
to promote full-on porno- 
graphic tapes (see sidebar, 
page 102). // Even storied 
sex peddler Playboy Enter- 
prises is climbing aboard, as 
it prepares to help launch 
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a risque fusion of hip hop and sex via a new pay channel called Hot 
Young People’s Entertainment Television or H.Y.P.E. TV. (P. Diddy 
is reported to be a backer.) 

And on January 2, the Los Angeles Times ran a story announcing 
that Universal Music Group was planning an uncensored music 
TV channel called 1 AM, with Jimmy Iovine and Vivid Entertain- 
ment Group porn king Bill Asher as part of its brain trust. The plans 
remain unconfirmed, but with all this naked ambition, one thing’s 
for certain: It’s definitely getting hot in here. 

B ack in 1993, when Reverend Calvin Butts was threatening to 
steamroll rap CDs in Harlem, the amalgamation of sex, hip 
hop, and music videos was already well formed. Virtually from 
the time of their inception, rap videos often featured women dancing. 
But those women gradually went from B-girls to booty shakers. 

And as the lyrics became more sex obsessed, the videos followed 
suit. In the early ’90s, 2 Live Crew won hard-fought court battles to 
protect their ludicrously graphic album As Nasty As They Wanna Be 
from censorship. 2 Live Crew’s front man, Luther “Luke” Campbell, 
later popularized his uncensored Luke 'sFreakfest videos. Other artists- 
like Too Short and Akinyele-have also carried the proverbial torch 
of titillation. Albeit, like Luke, their material mostly remained deep 
within the insular world of X-rated, straight-to-the-street videos, far 
beyond the reach of Bible-thumping scolds everywhere. 

But over the past few years, the already cozy relationship between 
sex and hip hop has not only grown steamier, it has become more 
commercially acceptable. This trend has occurred because of what 
BET’s senior VP of music programming and talent, Stephen Hill, 
likes to call “the strip club-ization of hip hop” (read: the pimp-pro- 
moting, sex-loving music of superstar artists like Snoop Dogg, 
Ludacris, Nelly, or 50 Cent). 

“White guys also started wanting to see black girls with big 
asses,” says Luke, who must be 
smiling like a proud father at the 
growth of the industry he helped 
pioneer. “And back when I started 
putting it out, people thought 
I was fucking crazy!” 

Despite today’s increase in 
sexual content, standards depart- 
ments at networks like BET and 
MTV, who police themselves 
(the Federal Communications 
Commission has no jurisdiction 
over cable television), still consis- 
tently turn away videos or demand 
edits on flicks they deem inap- 
propriate. “There has never been 
a hard and fast rule to what can be 
played and what can’t,” says Hill. 
“But there has always been a 
standard in basic cable, which is 
no nudity or sexually titillating 
nudity. And that’s because cable 
is so accessible.” 

When Hill began getting an 



THE NOSE KNOWS: Crude and revealing. Black Jesus’ (bottom) “What That 
Thing Smell Like" became a mainstay on BET’s Uncut. 
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OH SAY CAN YOU SEE? 

Why pornography is our real national pastime. 


A s the shock and awe surrounding 
Janet Jackson’s bejeweled breast 
fades away, and our defenders of 
public virtue scramble for something else 
to show on their cable news shows, the time 
seems right to assert a basic truth: The 
selling of sex is a big chunk of America’s 
Gross Domestic Product. Porn is the real 
national pastime, with billions and billions 
served. And just like Justin unwrapping a 
Happy Meal, we’re lovin’ it! 

Although we like to pretend we’re offended, 
our remote controls tell a different tale. And 
you don’t have to log on to one of the millions 
of free porn sites to get a piece of the action. 

No matter where you turn, all entertainment, 
including the mixture of advertising and 
infotainment that passes for “news," aspires 
to the condition of pornography. 

By some estimates, pornography is a $10 
billion industry in the U.S. alone. That doesn’t 
include strip clubs or the “world’s oldest 
profession.” Nor does it count all the music 
videos, perfume ads, and “X-treme" dating 
shows. Even at games where there is no 
halftime show, the football landscape is 
replete with hoochified cheerleaders and 
buxom beer-commercial babes. Each of those 
30-second spots during this year’s Super 
Bowl brought in a cool $2.3 million for CBS 
and its parent company, Viacom. And while 
a couple of seconds of Jacksonian areola may 
lead to a federal investigation and seven-digit 
fines for the companies involved, it also 
translates into tall stacks of the real showbiz 
currency: attention. 

For Miss Jackson, the breast-baring looks 
like a shrewd business move from every 
angle. Besides creating a deafening buzz for 
her latest album, Damita Jo, she may also 


have done her big brother 
a service by deflecting the 
media’s prurient gaze from 
his child sexual abuse trial. 

And for Mr. Timberlake, 
his body-rocking, bodice- 
ripping performance 
allowed him to upstage his 
ex-boo Britney’s shocking 
lip-lock with Madonna. 

Best of all, none of this 
interfered with his two (!) 
performances and one 
heart-rending apology at 
the 2004 Grammys. Janet, 
and her much-ballyhooed 
breasts, were nowhere to 
be seen during the televised 
awards. Who’s bad? 

American attitudes 
toward sexuality are so conflicted that we 
are both ashamed of and obsessed with sex. 
Consider the example of Anthony Comstock, 
the compulsive masturbator who became 
America’s first anti-porn crusader in the 
1870s. And let’s not forget the legendarily 
twisted FBI chief J. Edgar Hoover, who col- 
lected an enormous trove of pornography 
at public expense. 

And no, hip hop is not the cause of this 
societal ill. After the Super Bowl flap went 
into overdrive, Nelly was chastised for grab- 
bing his crotch as if Mick Jagger (and Janet’s 
brother) hadn't been adjusting their cod- 
pieces for decades. In 1974, one of the 
biggest records in the country was “The 
Streak,” by Nashville legend Ray Stevens, the 
composer of hits like “Ahab, the Arab.” The 
streaking phenomenon was brought back in 
the late ’90s by the pop-punk band Blink-182. 


ALL FOR THE BREAST: Although we like to pretend we're offended, 
our remote controls tell a different tale. 


But as soon as hip hop artists start grabbing 
their nuts, we can count on hypocrites like 
Bill O’Reilly to target the rap industry for 
threatening American values. 

O'Reilly seems less concerned about the 
fact that his employer, Rupert Murdoch’s 
News Corporation, rakes in the dough each 
year from pornographic movies broadcast 
over its satellite networks. Other pillars of 
American industry like AT&T and General 
Motors have recently been involved in the 
porn satellite business. And most major hotel 
chains maintain a comfy profit margin selling 
skin flicks to traveling businessmen. 

O’Reilly and his ilk may become nostalgic 
for MTV after the launch of undressed pay- 
channels like H.Y.P.E. TV. It’s not dear exactly 
what the new network will broadcast, but at 
the very least, its claim of “uncensored” 
content is truly fair and balanced. Rob Kenner 


abundance of explicit videos in 1999, he and his team of program- 
mers came up with a solution. “We’d play the videos the way the 
artists want them to be played,” he says of Uncut 9 s origins, “at a time 
when no children would be watching, when parental control would 
not be an issue.” 


dies, all seen through the eyes of hip hop fans,” says H.Y.P.E. TV 
president Tracy Lawrence, who is a former general manager of Fox 
Family Channel. “It’s great that Uncut is doing well, but the real 
inspiration for H.Y.P.E. came from hip hop lovers. Authenticity is 
so important to hip hop. And to be authentic, you need to be 


W hile spokeswomen for both Iovine and Asher dismiss 
1 AM as rumor, the upcoming launch of H.Y.P.E TV— 
which catches Lil Jon in a bar and finds Jadakiss taking 
a strip-tease class— is in full gear. Birthed by hip hop entrepreneur 
Peter Griffith ( Hookt.com ), H.Y.P.E. will begin airing 90 minutes a 
week on the Playboy Channel on July 10. Its programming will 
revolve mainly around material from both mainstream and indie 
artists— including uncensored, never-before-seen, old-school videos 
from the golden age of hip hop. Eventually, however, H.Y.P.E. plans 
to become its own 24-hour pay channel. “H.Y.P.E. will be much big- 
ger than just music videos. We will have movies, dramas, and come- 



able to say and do whatever you want. Think of the liberties that 
channels like HBO and Showtime have. Can you imagine how The 
Sopranos would look on network TV?” 

Even on cable, BET execs had tried to tuck Uncut away at 3 a.m., 
a politically safe time when most people are snoozing. But to the 
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network’s surprise, there were 
plenty of probing eyes sitting in 
front of their televisions in the wee 
hours. According to Hill, they’re 
mostly people in their 20s. “We 
also found that there were a lot of 
artists up at that time working in 
the studio,” he says. “They’d end 
up watching the show from where 
they were.” 

Not only have Uncut's ratings 
risen steadily every year since 
its 2000 debut— now averaging 
311,000 viewers a show, BET says— 
but the increasing popularity of 
uncensored videos has begun to 
influence how independent hip 
hop artists think about boosting 
their visibility, in the absence of 
major-label backing. 

Alaska MC Joker the Bail- 
bondsman is one of those rappers 
who has reaped the benefits. For 
years, the Bailbondsman (who has 
dropped Joker from his moniker) had been diligently sending his 
videos-most of which are shot, directed, and financed by him— to 
BET, only to be turned down time and time again. Then, with the 
launching of Uncut , the Bailbondsman’s video for the song “Let 
Me See Your Ass Drop”-which he shot on 16 millimeter film in 
one day for $1,000— found its way onto the air. 

With bizarre yet memorable scenes of the Bailbondsman loung- 
ing in a hot tub, amid the stunning, wintry beauty of Alaska-as 
well as throngs of women cavorting in near-birthday suits-the Bail- 


bondsman made a name for him- 
self outside the frozen north. He 
also seemed to be on Uncut virtu- 
ally every time the show aired. 
Suddenly, the Bailbondsman was 
being stopped while walking 
down the streets of cities thou- 
sands of miles away from home. 
“People had been so petrified of 
Alaska in terms of music, and they 
still are,” he says. “But getting that 
exposure really helped me build 
all these new relationships.” 

One of those relationships is a 
distribution deal with a Warner 
Bros, subsidiary, which the Bail- 
bondsman says has agreed to dole 
out his forthcoming album-a 
direct result of the consistent air- 
time he was getting. 

Such breakthroughs are what 
Mount Holly, N.J., rapper 
Bestruck is hoping for. Like the 
Bailbondsman, Bestruck has used 
Uncut to launch his career and hopes that his video for the self-dep- 
recating “Disgusting,” with its $9,000 price tag and multiple loca- 
tions (including a seedy strip club and the gaudy streets of Times 
Square), will hurl him into the mainstream mix. 

“People have been noticing me in obscure places ever since the 
video dropped,” Bestruck says. “It’s helped in terms of getting noticed 
by producers, too. But I don’t want to stay an Uncut guy forever. I’d 
like to have a regular rotation video.” 

Independent rappers, however, aren’t the only ones who want 



NAKED AMBITION 

Think hip hop and porn are strange bedfellows? These rappers use their own raunchy flicks to prove it’s a 
match made in censorship hell. 


The X-rated relationship between rap and 
porn has become an industry unto itself. 
Since 1994, DJ Yelia of N.W.A fame has shot 
more than 100 porn movies. But he’s not 
alone: Snoop Dogg, Akinyele, Too $hort, and 
Treach are among the rappers who have 
dabbled in real sex videos. And while most 
MCs don’t get involved with the-ahem-act, 
they all play major parts in the show. Here’s 
an overview of the most infamous and 
highly anticipated of the bunch. 

GUnit 

Flick: Groupie Luv (2004) 

In Bed With: Digital Sin 
Tale of the Tape: Filmed backstage at various 
shows and hosted by Lloyd Banks, this inter- 
active affair offers viewers a choice of which 
girls they’d like to see have sex. 
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Snoop Dogg 

Flick: Snoop Dogg’s Hustlaz: Diary of a 
Pimp (2002) 

In Bed With: Hustler head honcho Larry 
Flynt, who released 
this video and the 
followup to theX- 
Rated Snoop Dogg's 
Doggystyle (the 
porn tape, not 
the album). 

Tale of the Tape: 

Snoop hosts a 
party with more 
than 40 porn 
actors and 
actresses. 

What happens 
next? C’mon. 


Lil ion 

Flick: Lil Jon & the Eastside Boyz American 
Sex Series (2004) 

In Bed With: Video Team 
Tale of the Tape: Cameras follow Lil Jon to 
strip clubs and various hotels where- 

surprise, surprise-women get 
naked and crunk. 


Ice-T 

Flick: Ice-T's Pimpin' 101 (2004) 
In Bed With: Fatt Entertainment 
and Antigua Pictures 
Tale of the Tape: Ice-T breaks 
down the art of pimping into five 
different groups: the track girl, the 
carpet girl, the stripper, the escort, 
and the wife. Guess which ones he 
shows here? D.F. 
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their Uncut exposure to propel their careers. Directorjohn Deloney, 
aka Johnny Dutch, had dreams of working behind the camera ever 
since he took a video production class at Ball State University in 
Indiana. Shortly after graduating in 1998, Deloney was approached 
by a classmate about filming a video for a local MC named Black 
Jesus. Deloney, anxious to realize his aspirations of becoming the 
next Little X, agreed. “I put up $4,000 out of my own pocket, and 
Black Jesus put up another $1,000,” Deloney remembers. “Some 
fraternity brothers rented this club, we snatched some girls up, 
and we shot the video in Indianapolis using a Canon XLi camera. 
It took one day.” 

Deloney, who used all of his own equipment for the shoot, sub- 
mitted the video for “What That Thing Smell Like” to BET. The out- 
rageously crude (yet disturbingly funny) video— where the strippers 
present their fingers for aroma inspection before entering the club- 
moved into immediate rotation on the show and made a quick and 



substantive impact on Deloney’s fledgling career. “Not only did it 
earn me a reputation as someone who could make a video that would 
get national airplay,” he says, “but it also helped me make contact 
with other artists who were seeing or hearing my name and wanted 
to work with me.” 

So far, the recognition the artists or directors may be garner- 
ing hasn’t translated into rotation during prime hours. In fact, their 
hopes may be complicated by the growing list of superstar artists 
who, recognizing the power of Uncut, have begun supplementing 
their big-budget videos with 
fleshier versions. Chingy’s uncen- 
sored version of “Right Thurr,” 

Nelly’s “Tip Drill,” and Ludacris’s 
“P-Poppin’,” all of which have 
aired on Uncut, are prime exam- 
ples of that strategy. “Man, I 
started seeing these videos and 
saw how they were getting crazy,” 
says Ludacris. “I thought this 
would be an opportunity to 
showcase videos that may not be 
able to be seen all day, so I took 
advantage of the situation.” 

Luda filmed his video in the 
Magic City strip club for a sub- 
stantially reduced portion of his 
usual video budget. “You also have 
to understand, that for every video 
we make, there’s always an uncut 
version or even an uncut-uncut 
version, and we’re going to get that 
to the streets,” he says. 

While Deloney, the Bailbonds- 


man, and Bestruck voiced concern that the videos from bigger artists 
could disrupt their modest airplay, Stephen Hill says not to worry. 
“I don’t see the big names overshadowing the other regional 
names,” he says. “Those big artists are just doing it for fun, for a 
trip. And their videos are actually an addition to what the smaller 
guys are doing.” 

And if Uncut does get too crowded for the little guy, Tracy Lawrence 
says H.Y.P.E. will welcome them with open arms. “It’s definitely our 
intent to make H.Y.P.E. TV the television home of all things hip hop, 
and that means we want to be the first place the independent artists 
and labels come,” says Lawrence. “We’ll be in a position to break new 
acts and give the underground artists more exposure to fans than they 
have right now.” 

I ronically, all of the hullabaloo over uncensored hip hop videos 
comes during a somewhat fragile time for cable television. Tie 
fallout over Janet Jackson’s breast-baring caused MTV to tem- 
porarily shift some of its racier videos out of regular rotation. When 
asked why, an MTV spokesman replied: “We’re sensitive to the envi- 
ronment that’s out there.” 

And as Bakari Kitwana, author otTheHipHop Generation , points 
out, the buck must stop somewhere. “If the kids are gonna get to 
the music, the DVDs, and the videos, at some point, someone 
has to take responsibility,” he says. “There’s nothing wrong with 
adults having access to adult entertainment, but there’s a problem 
when kids do.” 

Earlier this year, Rep. Fred Upton (R-Michigan) introduced 
the Broadcast Decency Enforcement Act, which would increase the 
fines the FCC could impose on radio and network television for 
violating the complicated definition of “indecency.” The proposed 
law, which has been approved by the House, would not affect BET 
or H.Y.P.E. However, Marvjohnson, an ACLU First Amendment 
specialist, notes that there is more 
and more talk in Washington 
about amending the existing 
Communications Act to allow the 
FCC to regulate cable, an idea 
that is likely to provoke serious ire 
from both cable companies and 
the public. Certainly the content 
of these videos-which could be 
viewed as unrepentantly misog- 
ynistic-serves as ample fodder for 
all the politicos in D.C. who 
determine just how much nipple 
is too much. 

But Luke, the godfather of the 
genre, believes that sexual expres- 
sion is too entrenched in hip hop 
culture to be legislated away. 
“People have wanted to see this 
for so long,” he says. “Ten years 
ago, it couldn’t have happened. 
But right now, sex is the driving 
force behind hip hop.” For better 
or for worse. □ 
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EXPOSE: (Below) Ludacris’s "P-Poppin’”; (bottom) Chingy and Luda get skin deep 
in Chingy's uncensored “Right Thurr” video, seen late night on BET’s Uncut. 
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This ex-video 
chick has been 
used, abused, 
and exploited. 
But KARRINE 
STEFFANS is no 
victim. She’s a 
hustler, baby. 

BY KATHY DOBIE, 
Photographs by 
Patrick Hoelck 





“Girls hate me to this day. To this day they ’re like, ‘That bitch! 


rom the start, Karrine Steffans wanted to stand out from all the other girls. She was 21, newly 
arrived in L.A., and had been hired to appear in Ja Rule’s video “Between Me and You.” It was 
only her second video— a week earlier she had appeared inJay-Z’s “Hey, Papi.” On the first day 
of shooting, the crew and performers arrived on the set to find Karrine sunbathing, naked. 
The girls were livid. The men.. .weren’t. “I didn’t have many inhibitions,” she says. // At that 
point, Karrine was off and running. She was the New Girl, the one everyone in the industry was 
asking about. Living the high life, starring inside her own dream. “When you’re new, you’re 
fabulous,” she says. Karrine eventually found herself working at a model’s rate of$2,500 a day. 
And unlike most of the other video girls, she dated many of the rap artists she worked with. “These 
girls were paid to show up and leave,” she says. “I was paid to show up, stay, and stay some more.” 


Karrine, the rappers, and the entourage would arrive on the 
set together, already high, the party would continue through the 
shoot and on into the night. She was flying to Miami with Irv 
Gotti, spending New Year’s Eve with Xzibit, and eating at Mr. 
Chow’s with the members of Murder Inc. “I knew everyone in 
the industry. Whoever was hot at the moment, I was hot with them,” 
she says. Then the New Girl became one of the same old girls, as 
all New Girls must. Still, Karrine had a pretty good run-a year and 
a half before leaving the game. 

When I meet Karrine, two years have passed since her video-girl 
glory days, and since she made her movie appearance in Vin Diesel’s 
A Man Apart. She’s 25. She lives in a two-bedroom apartment in Los 
Angeles with her 6-year-old son, Naiim. She’s blond 
now; her hair is pulled into a ponytail. 

When you look at Karrine, you see what men see: 
the high, round breasts, the almond skin, the Betty 
Boop body, petite and curvy. Her face is the last thing 
you notice. It’s a pretty face but often determinedly 
expressionless. Her manner is both aggressive and 
blase, very been there, done that, let’s move on. 

She’s at her “most abrasive” right now, she tells 
me, her “most powerful.” Projects are in develop- 
ment: a book about her life, a possible cable series 
with Edmonds Entertainment. She’s in the Holly- 
wood swimsuit issue of Smooth magazine. Her house 
is clean. She bakes cakes from scratch with cream cheese frosting, picks 
up her son from school. She was the best at saying “yes,” Karrine tells 
me, and now she’s going to be the best at saying “no.” On meeting 
her you would say, now this is a girl who knows what she wants. This 
is a girl, come hell or high water, who’s going to get it. 

Karrine keeps her distance from the rap industry, an industry, she 
says, that almost killed her. She hopes someone will read her mem- 
oir and take it to heart. “I just feel like some little girl in Arkansas 
needs to read this story and realize. You know what? Don’t run away 
and go to California next year, sweetie. Because chances are you’re 
gonna end up dead. Because I almost died.” She thinks of her tale 
as a cautionary one-glamorous and exciting, but a warning all the 
same. “I am the exception to the rule out here,” Karrine says blithely. 
“And hardly any fucking girls are ever gonna be able to do what I did 
ever in their lives, ever, ever, ever, ever.” 


At 21, Karrine felt like she could control men through sex. “I 
became the best at it. And everyone knew it. Like these tough rap- 
pers are getting into fetal positions and whimpering. And I’m like, 
Wow! I’m great! I can make you do things that you wouldn’t do for 
anybody else-because I’m better. The crying, the whimpering, break- 
ing things, grown men grabbing their ankles and putting their legs 
high into the air like a woman would. I would get high off of it. All 
of a sudden I’m good at something.” 

The rap industry is a small world, Karrine soon discovered. And 
people talk. Karrine says she could go to the Oscars and perhaps have 
slept with three men there and no one would know but her and them. 
But the rap artists she slept with liked to boast, needed to almost, and 
they never said, “She made me weep.” In the indus- 
try, she became known as “Super Head.” It started 
as a joke between her and a multiplatinum rapper, 
after a five-day sex marathon during which Karrine 
says their hotel room was destroyed. “I was sucking 
him in, just inhaling everything. We broke that room 
apart.” Other members of his crew were let in on the 
joke, then the nickname spread. For a while, Karrine 
thrived on the attention. She has her own brand of 
machismo, after all. Her own way ofbragging: I made 
him cry. But soon guys she’d never met were saying 
they’d had sex with her. “Super Head” became a dirty 
joke. “It’s one of the biggest reasons I made the exit 
out of the industry,” Karrine says. “I wasn’t that girl they had made up.” 
Karrine thinks rappers are generally insecure. They’re young, she 
says, and not used to money or success. “And I’m not quite sure if in 
this genre people’s success is based on talent rather than just imagery. 
Ninety-five percent of the artists are untalented people who got lucky 
and won’t be lucky in about three more years.” 

"I'm raising a man , and that's really important to me. ” 

K arrine and I pick up her son from kindergarten. He’s an exces- 
sively quiet child. Not once do I hear him just talk on his own, 
without bidding. But when Karrine asks him a question, he 
looks down or away, a beatific yet secretive smile spreading on his 
face. His voice is sprightly, and he gives the shortest possible response 
to his mother’s questions, so each word seems to hop out of his 
mouth: Yellow. Recess. Yes. No. 


“I WAS 

SUCKING HIM 
IN, JUST 
INHALING 
EVERYTHING. 
WE BROKE 
THAT ROOM 
APART.” 
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There she met Ice-T, whom she calls her benefactor 
and mentor. Ice knew the father of her child; they’d 
grown up in the game together. Karrine says he felt 
bad for her, a young woman alone with a baby. 

In December of 1999, Karrine dropped her son 
off at his father’ s and returned to Los Angeles, where, 
she says. Ice set her up in a hotel and began to school 
her. “He wanted me to know it’s all about money, 
it’s all about the way you look. People are gonna 
offer you money, they’re gonna buy you-and that’s 
not necessarily a bad thing. I mean, Ice is very much 
a survivalist, especially when it comes to women. So 
I knew there was gonna be the ballplayers and the 
actors. He would tell me which places to go, which 
hotels were cool. And I did all the things that he said, 
and I got all the money he said I’d get.” 

After a month, Karrine flew to New York and 
retrieved her son. A few weeks later, she was visiting 
a friend from Defjam on the set of an LL Cool J video 
shoot. Hype Williams was directing, and he told her 
he wanted her to appear in a Jay-Z video he was shoot- 
ing in two weeks. “Get a tan,” he told her. 


Naiim is the child of a much revered but no longer successful 
MC. He was one of rap’s pioneers. “But he can’t sell a record to 
save his life,” Karrine says. The life span of a hip hop artist, even a 
great one, is only slightly longer than that of a New Girl. Karrine 
called him “Daddy.” She met him while dancing in a strip club in 
Phoenix when she was 17. She moved in with him, kept house with 
him, and was regularly beaten up by him. 

They were high rollers at first-a limo with a chauffeur sat idling 
in their driveway 24 hours a day in case they ever needed to go any- 
where. Then the money was gone. Karrine remembers a night when 
there was one can of tuna and one box of macaroni and cheese in the 
house. She put them together in a pot. Dinner. 

She herself hardly ate because of the never-ending stress of liv- 
ing with a violent man. She was 140 pounds when she met him in 
December 1995. By February, she weighed 94 pounds. One night he 
punched her so hard in the kidneys that her entire body shut down. 
She remembers stepping into the shower the morning after she 
returned from the hospital, unable to move her arms to wash herself. 
She cried. Daddy washed her. Apologetic, tender, fora couple of days. 

Karrine began to pray for a baby, a boy baby. She knew she needed 
another reason to get out of that house. Her son’s name came to 
her in a dream, as did the fact that he would be bom with 11 fingers. 
And she did leave Daddy, not right away, but when her son was 1. 
She snuck out of the house at 2 a.m. and flew to L.A. the next day. 


“My father always said that the worst thing 
about me is that I was born a woman , because 
I have a lot of masculine things about me. “ 

K arrine was bom on St. Thomas in the Virgin 
Islands, into a house filled with women-her 
mother, grandmother, her aunts, and female 
cousins. Her father was a black businessman run- 
ning several import/export businesses on the island. 
Her mother was an out-of-control girl, in Karrine’s 
view, looking for a daddy, her real daddy having left when she was 
just a child. “By the time she was 17, she was whoring around with 
older men for jewels and clothes. My mother to this day has this thing 
about being taken care of,” Karrine says. 

When her mother met her father, she thought she’d struck gold. 
They had a fling. She got pregnant. She was sure Karrine’s father 
would take her back to New York City with him. Once there, she’d 
fulfill her dream ofbecoming a model. Her mother was 18; her father, 
26. He left for the States without her. 

For the next eight years, her mother chased this man. Every sum- 
mer, she’d pack up Karrine and fly to New York. Karrine remem- 
bers the apartment they rented one summer in Queens. Smelled like 
piss, she says, rats everywhere, a fat man across the way who would 
drink orange juice at the window buck-naked. “The whole nine yards.” 
Her father lived in a house on Long Island, and Karrine often 
stayed with him. He didn’t want the mother, but he seemed to be 
interested in his daughter. Her mother made her pay for this her 
whole life, Karrine says. Beat her, told her she was ugly. Worse, she 
seemed to look right through her. Mother only had eyes for men. 

Karrine watched her mother do the same thing with two other 
men, both of them married. An affair, a pregnancy, and the ever burn- 
ing hope that this man would take care of her and his child. “My 
mother is 44, has never been married, has never even come close, 
doesn’t own anything, doesn’t have any kind of empowerment,” 
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Karrine says. “Whereas I look at my father, who, although he has 
lived a tumultuous life and has many kids by many different women, 
now lives in a beautiful home with his beautiful young wife with 
his children that he takes very good care of. I look at these two dif- 
ferent lives. Which one is better off?” Karrine moved in with her 
father when she was 15. She says she is exactly like him. 

“He takes care of himself, and he demands of his children that 
they take care of themselves,” Karrine says. “I could be in the worst 
of trouble, and my father will not help me. I love that. It’s made me 
such a better person.” When Karrine left his house at 16, she knew 
she could not come back. One of her father’s rules. She ended up 
living in a house that belonged to a professional football player 
and working at a strip club. She would later meet 
the famous, faded rapper who would become the 
father of her child. 

“There 's a man out there who ’s gonna go to 
work and be really happy to be coming home 
to me . . . like he can V believe his luck that he 5 
even here. ” 

A ll is sunny in L.A. Karrine exudes confi- 
dence, and contempt for losers: nine-to- 
fivers who don’t follow their dreams, her 
mother, even her female friends. “That’s the prob- 
lem I have with women in my life. I see them all as 
being very, very, very pathetic. My friends are 25 and older, all very 
unhappy. If I hate my job, the very next day, I do something else.” 
In the afternoon, we hop into her Benz and pick up her son. When 
we return home, he knows to run ahead and open the door for his 
mother. Karrine wants to raise a winner. “I want somebody who knows 
what he’s worth and goes for it. I just want an A-plus kid.” Once in the 
apartment, Naiim goes to his room. Not a peep out of him for the next 
couple of hours. We sit in front of a big-screen TV she says Shaq gave 
her. It is always on. She likes Lavemeand Shirley. When she was little, 
she was often home alone with the TV in those dreadful apartments 
in Queens. Karrine eats a piece of the cake that she baked herself. 
The icing is pink. A warm breeze blows in from the balcony. I’m teas- 
ing her about the trouble she’s giving to some poor love-struck guy. 
Her laugh is open and sweet. “Okay, okay!” she shouts, laughing. 

There’s a time, in late adolescence and your early 20s, when so 
much can go wrong, at least for those who are not protected by fam- 
ily or safely enrolled in college ; when one misstep, or the absence of 
luck, can mean homelessness, jail, addiction, death. Fast and furi- 
ous years out of which you count survival as your greatest triumph. 
Afterward, you can never forget how truly hard life is, how it could 
all fall apart in an instance, and you could end up. ..anywhere. 

Near the end of her video-girl days, Karrine lost all her money. 
Her three cars were repossessed; she was evicted. “I remember call- 
ing a basketball player who once wrote me a check for $10,000 because 
I was so pretty, but now that I really needed it to save my life, he 
said no.” So did everyone else Karrine called. 

For nine months she and her son were homeless. She returned 
briefly to the lifestyle to stay afloat. Sometimes they slept in her rental 
car. Then one night while she was dining at Mr. Chow’s with mem- 
bers of Murder Inc., she experienced an Ecstasy-induced seizure in 
the bathroom. Karrine yelled her son’s name, thinking if God heard, 


he’d realize he couldn’t take her yet, she had a boy to raise. 

On New Year’s Eve 2001, her last one in the rap industry, Karrine 
was in Miami with an artist who smoked blunts while she sipped 
champagne. He was in an expansive mood, talking about his plans 
for the coming year. Records he would cut, international tours, fam- 
ily vacations. When he was done, he said to Karrine, “So what’s your 
plan?” That’s when Karrine realized she didn’t have one. 

When she returned to L.A., she found a shoe box in her rental 
car. Inside were backstage passes, photos, airline tickets, souvenirs 
from her year and a half of the high life. “I realized my entire exis- 
tence could fit into a shoe box, and a lot of these things were intan- 
gible. Just a flight somewhere. There are things in life that help 
you stay the same, and there are things in life that 
help you change. None of these people had made 
me better. None of these people were my friends, 
or cared. That’s when I began to cry, and that’s 
when I began to pray.” 

Now Karrine knows what is important. Nobody 
but her son and God. She’s working on her cable 
series, shopping her book proposal. And keeping 
her eye out for a completely average man who will 
become her husband. 

Karrine has a plan. Finally, a plan. “I think sta- 
bility is a part of success. I think to be stable you 
have to have a stable home,” she tells me. “So my 
life will consist of a very average husband who has a pretty regular 
job-he might not even be that cute-because my life is very unaver- 
age. It’ll be the book writing and the modeling and the swimsuit edi- 
tions and the flights and the trips.” 

“I need a househusband,” she goes on. “A couple of more kids 
will do. A full-time nanny who lives in, cooks, cleans, takes care of 
the kids. And a couple dogs, probably pit bulls. And then another 
one for me that’s gonna be really small and furry so I can take him 
with me. And two cars, a truck, two jet skis, a white picket fence. 
Regular stuff. I have it all mapped out in my head, and I guarantee: 
If I say it, it’s gonna happen.” □ 



“I COULD 
BE IN THE 
WORST OF 
TROUBLE, 
AND MY 
FATHER 
WILL NOT 
HELP ME.” 
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UPSTAGED 

Now that Eminem’s backup singers are 
refusing to play second fiddle, you may 
as wel I get to know them. Read on as 
raqiyah mays documents a dozen dirty 
facts to help you get familiar with Di2. 

Photographs by Kai Regan 




I n 2002, D12 sold 4 million copies worldwide of their debut album, Devil's Night. But as the cameras focused on Eminem, the individ- 
ual identities of Bizarre, Kon Artis, Swift, Kuniva, and Proof seemed to blur together. Hence the group’s new truth-based single, “My 
Band.” The irony is that a song about Eminem’s overwhelming shadow just might be what earns the rest of the fellas their shine. In the 
meantime, here’s what you need to know about this tight-knit group. 


KON ARTIS GIVES A DIFFERENT SPIN TO THE TERM METROSEXUAL. 

When he’s not producing songs like 50 Cent’s “P.I.M.P.” and 
G Unit’s “Stunt 101,” Kon Artis likes to get manicures and facials. 
For him, 2004 is all about self-love. “I’m just tryin’ to teach myself 
how to rest. Since we started, I ain’t stopped,” he says. “I’ll be 30 next 
year. I went to the doctor, and he said I was fine, but I got a heart mur- 
mur so I have to take care of myself.” 

BEFORE THE RECORD DEAL, EVERYONE SHARED EMINEM'S CAR. 

Eminem and Kon Artis once shared an apartment and a car. 
That is, until their ride’s fog light got smashed. “It was a little 
white Tracer, like an Escort,” says Artis. “He thinks I crashed it. He 
said I asked to use the car to go to 7- Eleven. But he used to always 
leave his car in the driveway. Other people were in the house, and 
they used to get his keys in the morning and move his car. I think 
one of them motherfuckers backed out and hit the front of his car. 
I used to steal cars. I know how to drive!” 

KUNIVA SAYS CLEANLINESS IS NEXT TO GODLINESS. 

“I’m a cleaning fanatic. That’s why I got plastic cups,” says Kuni- 
va, who uses disposable dishes so his sink can stay spotless. “It’s 
not just the neatness that matters, it’s also about what’s going on in 
the refrigerator.” And what happens when he comes home and sees 
the top off the milk container? “I just go crazy! I just can’t take that.” 

D12 COULD VERY WELL STAND FOR “DADDIES OF 12." 

Aside from the group’s name being a take on the six men and 
their aliases (each one has two names), every member of the 
Dirty Dozen is a big poppa-minus Kon Artis, who found himself 
in a Jerry Springer-\\V.t predicament two years ago. “I was taking care 
of this boy for four years,” says Artis, of a child he believed to be 
his. Swift, on the other hand, has three children. Eminem raises a 
niece along with his world-famous daughter, Hailie. Kuniva’s wife 
recently gave birth to a girl to keep company with their toddler son. 
Proof has an 8-year-old daughter and three boys, while Bizarre claims 


his wife’s 17-year-old daughter. Without Artis’s near-child, that equals 
12 kids among them. “I tried my best, but it hurt to stay ’cause I knew 
I wasn’t really his daddy,” Artis says. “So when he gets older, if he 
really needs me, I’ll be there.” Yes, D12 is for the children. 

PROOF MAY NOT CRY OVER SPILLED MILK, BUT THE FIRST DAY OF 
SCHOOL...WELL, THAT’S A DIFFERENT STORY. 

“When I took my son to school for the first time, I couldn’t 
stop crying. And I didn’t understand why,” he says. “But I realized 
I was cryin’ because I broke the cycle of my father not being in my 
life. So that was a good thing.” 

BIZARRE BELIEVES WOMEN ARE LIKE FINE WINE: THEY GET 
MUCH BETTER WITH AGE. 

At 25, Bizarre is the youngest member of D12. Married for 
two years, his wife is several years older than he. “I can’t deal with 
no younger girl,” he says. “My experiences are just more mature. 
And older women want more things in life.” And while he carries 
a heavy load (Eminem tells him that he’s pregnant), Bizarre esti- 
mates his wife is somewhere around 5’io”, 110 pounds. “I never 
thought I would be with someone like that,” he says. “Yeah, she’s 
little. But she’s little and mature.” 

EMINEM DEMANDS QUIET ON THE SET, AND ON HIS BUS. 

When traveling, Eminem has a bus to himself. “A lot of stuff we 
do, he doesn’t do, like smoke weed and stuff,” says Kuniva. 
“We just wild: TV up loud while somebody else got the stereo up. 
One guy will be talking on the phone, while other people will be in 
the back gambling. Eminem’s a solitary type. He likes being around 
the noise, but he also likes to have the option to be away from it.” 

THE DIRTY DOZEN HAS A DRESS CODE. 

“Kuniva and Kon Artis real matchy. Like, if they got the blue 
and white shirt, they gonna have some blue and yellow Air Force 
Ones and blue headbands,” says Bizarre. “They’re really into fashion. 
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Proof, he thuggin’. He’ll wear the same outfit 10 days. Em’s not wear- 
ing nothing unless it’s a running shoe. No flat shoes, like Air Force 
Ones. With me, I’m gettin into fashion a little bit more now that I’m 
married. Wife be like, ‘Change your shirt.’ At weddings and cabarets 
and stuff. I’ll pull the gators out. That’s what Detroit is known for.” 

9 WHEN EMINEM’S NOT AROUND, THE REST OF THE CREW IS 
AVAILABLE FOR WEDDINGS AND BAR MITZVAHS. 

“During the first album, some guy paid us 10 Gs to come do 
one number for his son’s bar mitzvah,” says Bizarre. “We were going 
to do ‘Purple Pills’.” Just before the crew took the stage, however, 
someone got wind of the song’s questionable content. “Uh...I think 
we just want you guys to sign autographs,” the father said. 

4 EMINEM, HOWEVER, DOES NOT DO BAR MITZVAHS... 

Ill OR WEDDINGS. 

J- Everyone in D12 was a groomsman when both Kuniva 
and Bizarre got married-except Eminem, who did make brief appear- 
ances to “show his respect.” He had to leave both ceremonies early 
to avoid stealing the limelight. “He wanted to mingle, but he was 
taking the attention away from me and my wife,” says Bizarre. 
“I know that’s gotta be sad for him. His best friends get married and 
he can’t even stay and kick it.” 

Although they were one member short, the other guys still man- 
aged to enjoy themselves. “I think I danced at Kuniva’s reception 
for about two hours straight,” says Proof. “That was fun. No rap- 
pin’, no nothing, just us homeboys. It was nice. I was just tryin’ 
not to cry.” 


11 ; 


AFTER 9/11, D12 LEARNED THERE’S NO PLACE LIKE HOME. 

“We were stuck in France for two weeks. And on our flight 
1 home there was a bomb threat, so we had to make an emer- 
gency landing in Goose Bay, Canada,” says Bizarre. “About 300-400 
people were there and three phones. You only had five minutes to 
make a call. Everybody was in an army barracks. But we refused to sleep 
in the bunks, so we all just slept in a big TV room. When we got ready 
to leave, people found out who we were and chased us to the plane. 
So when we finally landed in Queens, Proof kissed the ground in the 
middle of the street. And we went to the store, got like 20 bottles of 
liquor, got drunk, and rode home to Detroit listening tojodeci songs.” 


4k AND THROUGH IT ALL, THEY LEARNED THERE’S NOTHING 

y LIKE FAMILY AND FRIENDS. 

JL “We all come from the same place,” says Swift. “That makes 

it easy to get along.” “If we got two days off, we might not see each 
other. That’s what helps us keep our sanity,” says Bizarre. “Everybody 
needs their own space. Proof likes to go to the club. I like to go fishin’ 
on my day off. Kon Artis spends time makin’ beats. That’s the key to a 
successful group, having respect for each other. We know at the end of 
the day, D12 is the nucleus.” Even Eminem knows that. □ 


THE SHADY BUNCH 

Now that you know D12 is more than Eminem's 
band, you should be able to pick the Devilish 
Dozen out of a lineup...right? By Justin Monroe 



1. Tender moments 
bring this good father 
of four to tears. For 
more evidence, his 
name can be found 
in the pudding. 


2. 50 Cent probably 
ridiculed this rapper/ 
producer for having 
manicured nails and 
only one gunshot 
wound. 


3. This neat freak will 
probably stay on tour 
until his toddler son 
and baby girl are both 
potty trained. Keep it 
clean is his motto. 



4. He complains that 
his dressing room 
is “smaller than a 
decimal." One of his 
monikers derives from 
an Oklahoma terrorist. 
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5. The youngest and 
self-proclaimed 
“popularest guy in the 
group” prefers mature 
women who can carry 
his heavy, heavy load. 
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6. The lead singer of 
his band rides in his 
own tour bus so his 
obnoxious, jealous 
backup singers’ noise 
won’t disturb him. 
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While he struggles to stay musically relevant in the post 
Wu-Tang era, method man acts up, learns to build 
rockets, and looks forward to a drama-filled career. 
by CELINE WONG. Photographs by Sandro 


S ince Will Smith moved to Bel Air, rappers have taken the “slash” 
between rapper and actor very seriously. But insert slashes between 
rapper, actor, director, animated video game character, father, 
husband, and you still haven’t got Wu-Tang’s Ticallion Stallion figured 
out. Method Man’s upcoming Fox sitcom with fellow smoke-out pal 
Redman has Shaolin’s former It boy working all the angles. But it’s his 
latest disc, Ticalo: The Prequel, that has the 33-year-old MC bom Clif- 
ford Smith wondering if the love is still there. 

VIBE: Now that you’re a rapper-slash-actor, are you turning down any roles? 
Method Man: I’ve turned down a few stereotypical roles. I’m tired of doing 
comedy, I wanna do drama. My favorite roles have been on television, 
when I played Tug Daniels on Oz and when I did The Twilight Zone. But 
honestly, I don’t like watching myself when I do my acting thing because 
I’m so critical about everything I do. 

Is there an on-screen moment you’re most embarrassed by? 

Damn, so many, so many. A lot of times I just do stuff over the top, 
and I don’t have to. But I have that personality. I like to have fun. So 
when you see me acting and then see me in the street, it’s the same 
fucking dude. 

Imagine M Wu-Tang: The Movie.” Who would you cast as yourself? 

Joey Fatone from ’N Sync. 

That would be interesting! But not as wild as the exotic-dancing 
documentary you directed, The Strip Came. What reception did you 
get for doing that? 

A lot of the girls weren’t cool about it because they felt like game should 
be sold, not told. 

What did you uncover with the documentary? 

Some girls have been doing what they’ve been doing since they was like 
13 years old-starting out as prostitutes, running away from foster homes. 
Other girls have families, live with their parents— mom and pops still 
together-but they just have a genuine love for dancing. 

After that film, you inked a deal to do a sitcom with Redman. Didn’t you 
come up with the idea for that, too? 

It was my idea at first, but then they switched it around so much. I think 
the more we shoot, the better it’ll get. 

What was your original idea? 

We were supposed to move into this big-ass house in a gated commu- 
nity. One of our mothers was going to move in and fuck up our plans 
in having this big-ass bachelor pad. That was the thing that was going to 
turn everything on its ear. 

So what did Fox add to change that idea? 

Well, the writers and Fox together switched it up where it’s like my moms 
is there. But she don’t give a fuck that we’re throwing parties and shit. 
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Why did it take so long for you to return with another disc? 

The label felt like I hadn’t been out in a while, and they 
didn’t think I still had an audience. Don’t get me wrong, 
I love my label, they take very good care of me. But I don’t 
think they have the same confidence in me that I have 
in myself. 


Now that you’re on the road, what do you miss the most 
about being home? 

The family stuff, like when my son has little projects to 
do for school. You should see some of the shit they got 
the first and second graders doing. I’m like, Oh goddamn! 
You got to be a real scientist in order to do some of these 
projects. He’s lucky he got me to help him. 


Are they teaching rocket science in elementary school 
these days? 

You’re absolutely right! He’s building a damn rocket, and 
this is what they tell you to use: a shoe box, a fucking paper- 
towel roll, and two toilet-paper rolls. I’m like, How the hell 
am I going to make a rocket ship out of that shit? But my 
kids love they daddy, they know I’m the man. My daugh- 
ter cried, as a matter of fact, watching that Alicia Keys video. 
She cried ’cause she missed me. 


METHOD ACTING: “I’m tired of doing comedy. I wanna do drama." 

They focus more on the neighbors and how they’re trying to get us 
out of the community more than anything else. 

So now that you’re really about to Will Smith the game, are you satisfied 
with your musical development on Tical 0: The Prequef? 

I think it’s the best work I’ve done. You always hear people say that 
shit, but I really mean it. I’m the unconventional rapper ’cause I usu- 


And I know some grown women who were almost reduced 
to tears seeing you as Alicia’s sexy leading man. Are you 
still the reluctant sex symbol? 

I don’t buy into that shit. I know where I came from, and 
chicks wasn’t paying no attention to my ass. The only rea- 
son they’re paying attention now is because a nigga got a 
little light on TV and shit-which is all good. I like the attention, don’t 
get me wrong, but as far as the sex symbol and labels and stuff, that’s 
a little bit too much. That’s like yanking your own chain. And I can’t 
even get no airplay in flicking New York, you know that? 


They’re not playing your music at all? 

They play it once in a blue moon and shit, but it ain’t like what it 


“I DON’T BUY INTO THE SEX SYMBOL LABEL. I KNOW WHERE I CAME FROM, f 
AND CHICKS WASN’T PAYING NO ATTENTION TO ME.” ! 


ally knock myself down more than I boost myself up. And I didn’t 
like my first two albums, but I like this one. 

Most rappers talk about their beginnings hustling, but you’ve always 
avoided that on wax. Why? 

I hated hustling, having to go to the block every day and fight with 
15 motherfuckers for one sale. But I was very good at it, can’t nobody 
deny that. I only got arrested one time for possession the whole two 
years I was out there. And that wasn’t my fault. I was giving some- 
body change for a five-dollar bill. When I got arrested, the cops 
cheated. And what’s so crazy is the girl I was giving change to-she’s 
my wife now. 

It’s been six years since your last solo album, Tical 2000: Judgement Day. 


used to be. And it’s not a bad single. I think people would want to I 
hear that shit. But that’s part of being an artist. And magazines and | 

DJs are trying to count you out too early. z 

z 

a 

o 

Why do you think people have counted you out? 

When Wu-Tang first impacted, I was like the head rhyming dude of | 
the crew, and I haven’t been as consistent as I should have been. But | 

you have some people that didn’t like you back then and didn’t get » 
it, and now that you’re looking like you on the way out, they’re try- * 
ing to push you out the door— like, “See you later. Bye, bye.” 

Is that what happens when you expand from being just a rapper? 

Yeah, but these people don’t have to feed my babies-I do. They | 
should be happy for me. □ a 
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ake it off, Nessa!” Witchy shouted. // It was 1 a.m., and Heaven was fire-hazard 
crowded. DJ Billie, a rail-thin Japanese girl with long multicolored pseudodreads, 
was spinning. Sometimes, usually very late in the evening, an intoxicated girl would 
climb up on a table and gyrate clumsily. Tonight, aging supermodel Vanessa de la 
Cruz was that girl. With each off-balance shimmy, the straps of her silky camisole 
slipped further down her sweaty shoulders. // MC Grimy, Triple Large Entertain- 
ment’s 27-year-old star, arrived. Lamont had asked him to stop by after his session at 
a nearby recording studio so they could have a meeting about his still untided fourth 
album. Grimy felt more comfortable in his Bronx neighborhood than in the midst 
of this A-list madness. He was anxious to get back to his regular habitat-which was 
sitting in his Escalade with his posse, the Dirty Dozen, lost in a fog of chocolate thai. 


“Where’s ’Monty at?” Grimy asked, taking a seat with Lamont’s 
crew. Intently watching Vanessa’s performance, no one answered. 

A minimalist compared to his hip hop colleagues. Grimy wore 
no diamonds, eschewed flashy labels, and kept his hair buzzed tight. 
Always dressed entirely in black as he was tonight— jeans, logoless 
hoodie, and work boots-he appeared to be in a perpetual state of 
mourning. In a way, he was. He had two tattoos, a black teardrop 
under each eye, in honor of his late suicidal mother and his 
brother, who’d been killed in a street brawl. 

A ruffian of the first order, albeit one with a 140 IQ, he 
regarded “studio gangstas” with more pity than contempt. “A lot 
of niggas in this industry-and I ain’t naming no names-get 
caught up trying to be something they ain’t just to sell records,” 
Lamont’s thug genius had told Rolling Stone. “I don’t do that. 
I’m a rapper, not an actor. I never knew my father, my mother 
killed herself, my brother got killed a few years later. My reality is 
gritty enough. I’ve done wrong in my life, selling drugs, because 
people told me that was all I could do right. I’ve been locked up, 
in a real prison, so don’t send me no video treatment where you 
got me rapping in a jail cell. 

I got a second chance. So 
don’t take me back there, 
not even to pretend. I 
don’t need to pretend. I don’t 
need to romanticize shit. 

Everybody’s worried about 
going platinum, being better, 
hotter, richer than the next 
man. But when you’re number one, ain’t nowhere to go but down. 
I don’t sweat the charts, and I don’t check sales figures. If you want 
to buy my shit, cool. If not, don’t worry about me. I’m gonna be 
all right.” 

Lamont returned and, spotting his multiplatinum seller, bel- 
lowed, “My thug genius!” 

“Where you been?” Daryl asked as Lamont slid down next to 
Grimy. “You missed Vanessa’s little show. Thought we was gonna 
get a titty flash.” 

It didn’t surprise Lamont. His sister-in-law was a wild thang, 
and her attention-seeking stunts never stopped. He’d make his 


disapproval known to her in a minute. Right now he had a 
story to tell. 

“Titty flash?” Lamont said, a devilish grin forming. “I got more 
than that in the bathroom.” 

Nothing more specific needed to be said. Lamont was known 
to be an ardent fan of the blow job. Terribly germ-phobic, he 
wouldn’t have unprotected intercourse with a woman until he’d 
sent her to his own doctor for an HIV test. Blow jobs were a way 
to immediately satisfy his carnal cravings with only a quick spot 
check of the mouth area to rule out any visible sores. Since his 
sexual predilection was well known on the party circuit, women 
who enjoyed giving such pleasure often approached him out of 
nowhere. Who knew there were so many? 

“Damn!” Witchy said. “Who from?” 

They all immediately began scanning the room. 

“Her,” Lamont said, nodding toward an attractive woman in 
her mid-30s who was making her way through the crowd. “With 
the pink top.” 

Grimy’s eyes canvased the room. His ruggedly handsome face 


usually took on one of three expressions: rage, disinterest, or a tem- 
porary weed-induced calm. But when he located the woman in 
question, his eyes flashed and he practically shrieked, “That old 
white bitch?” 

“She was waiting outside the bathroom,” Lamont said. “I’ve 
met her before. Amy. . .1 think. She pushed me back in, locked 
the door. She just pulled my shit out. Never said a word.” 

“Did she swallow?” Witchy begged to know, worshipful of 
Lamont’s brazenness and wondering why things like this never 
happened to him. 

“Yes,” Lamont happily confirmed. “Yes, she did.” 


SINCE HIS SEXUAL PREDILECTION WAS WELL 
KNOWN ON THE PARTY CIRCUIT, WOMEN 
WHO ENJOYED GIVING SUCH PLEASURE 
OFTEN APPROACHED HIM OUT OF NOWHERE. 
WHO KNEW THERE WERE SO MANY? 
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“So,” Grimy inquired hesitantly, “you fuck with white bitches?” 
“What is wrong with this nigga!” Lamont groaned, throwing 
his hands up in mock exasperation. “Grimy, you’re a rap star. You’ve 
never fucked a white bitch?” 

Grimy stared at him blankly. 

“Not even a dick suck?” 

Grimy shook his head. “Nah. I don’t get down like that.” 
“Grimy, Grimy,” Lamont moaned dramatically. “You got to get 
out more, nigga. Try new things!” A low chuckle rumbled around 
the table. “Grimy, you’re kidding me, right?” 

Grimy shook his head. 

“But you’ve been all over the world on tour!” Lamont yelled, 
trying to understand how this could have happened. “London, 
Germany, Japan. ...” 

Grimy shrugged. 

“Are you telling me,” Lamont smirked, “that you go to all these 
countries and do not sample their cuisine?” 

“Wherever I’m at, they find me, the black chicks,” Grimy 
explained of his posse’s international system of rounding up girls 
for his pleasure. 

Lamont smirked. “What 
are you. . . prejudiced ?” 

Grimy almost grinned. 

Feeling right at home as 
the center of attention, Lam- 
ont continued to milk this 
riff for the crew’s amuse- 
ment. “I was wit chu in 
Japan,” he pressed, lapsing 
into full-on ebonies because his bit would sound funnier that 
way. “Ain’t no black bitches over there! Not unless they was on 
vacation! And those cute lil’ Japanese honeys was hoppin’ around 
you like you was a museum piece! All you had to do was sit there 
and let one of ’em hop on your dick\ You didn’t get none of that?” 
“Did you}” Grimy wondered. 

Lamont gaped at him, pretending to take offense, and slipped 
back into urban sophisticate mode. “I’m an international fucking 
playboy, money! Of course I got some. You get one with real long 
hair, it feels like silk, they brush it all over you, their skin’s all 
soft. . . I’m talking totally hairless, man !” Lamont paused to add a 
visible shiver of excitement for effect. “It’s the shit!” 

Everyone cracked up except Grimy who turned up his nose, 
unimpressed. “I don’t like sushi.” 

That made everyone howl, but it was Lamont’s instant come- 
back that slayed them: “How would you know if you ain’t never 
tried it!” Lamont shook his head. “You’ve been around the world 
three times over but you are one local motherfucka. Seriously, kid, 
you need to educate your palate in more ways than one.” 

Grimy looked lost. Educate his what ? 

“You wanna know the best thing about all these white women 
in here?” Lamont scanned the room and cackled at the punch 
line before he even delivered it. “NONE OF THEM WANT TO 
MARRY US!” 

A spontaneous burst of laughter rang out from the table. 


“They might want Ivy League Nathaniel with his lawyer ass, 
but they don’t want any hip hop niggas like us,” Lamont said. 
“I could pick any one of these white girls in here and decide to 
make her my girlfriend.” He snapped his stubby fingers and waved 
dismissively. “Send her flowers, take her out, buy her expensive 
shit. Play the game. But if I really did love her and wanted to 
marry her, you think she would? She would if she was some broad 
who didn’t have shit because I might be a nigga, but”-Lamont 
grinned and tapped his chest proudly-“I’m a rich entrepreneurial 
nigga, ya feel me?” 

Grimy cocked his head, all ears. 

“I mean, Grimes, you’re famous but you’re still a nigga from 
the absolute fucking gutter.” 

Grimy took that as a compliment. 

“You’re letting these suburban kids know what it’s like 
down there. You’re letting them safely experience that. That’s the 
beauty of Grimy.” 

Grimy basked in the praise. 

“But you probably couldn’t even marry a minimum wage 
white bitch.” 


Lamont howled. Grimy didn’t. 

“Unless she really fucking hated her parents!” 

“True,” Grimy mumbled. “True.” 

“But these women in here, they’re educated, they have their 
own careers,” Lamont said. “These women can marry a Wall Street 
guy. They all want rich men, but a rich white guy is their first choice. 
But they want to fuck us for the thrill of it,” Lamont said, wiggling 
his eyebrows. “And have a story to tell. Or a story just to keep to 
mcimeivt'.” He took a big gulp of water and held his fist out to 
Grimy. “Wi o am I to deny them?” 

Grimy pounded Lamont’s fist with his own while his eyes wan- 
dered toward the table where the woman in pink was seated. 
“Who’s that guy?” 

Lamont squinted in the table’s direction and watched as she 
kissed Gustav, his partner in the lounge Swirl, full on the mouth. 
Now he remembered where he knew her from! 

Gustav spotted Lamont and waved. 

Returning the wave, Lamont said casually, “Her husband.” 

“You know him?” 

“Sort of.” 

Grimy ogled the couple, thinking, Lamont is the pimp of the 
century ! 

“So,” Lamont said, nudging his cash cow in the ribs to 
pull his attention back to important matters, “how’s the album 
coming?” □ 



“THESE WOMEN CAN MARRY A WALL STREET 
GUY. THEY ALL WANT RICH MEN, BUT A RICH 
WHITE GUY IS THEIR FIRST CHOICE. BUT THEY 
WANT TO SEX US FOR THE THRILL OF IT. WHO 
AM I TO DENY THEM?” 
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And these sultry sisters set the standard 
by blending daring styles 
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(Previous spread) 

Vintage bodysuit by 
Giorgio Di Saint 
Angelo at Keni Valenti 
Retro-Couture; gloves 
by UCrasia; necklace 
by Nicole Romano; 
copper and orange 
wooden bangles by 
Erickson Beamon; 
wrap stilettos by 
Helmut Lang. 

(This page) 

Bra by Agent 
Provocateur; pinup 
panty by Jennifer 
Nicholson; stockings 
by WoJford; fur by 
Burberry London; 
watch by Christian 
Dior; vintage 
necklaces from Keni 
Valenti Retro- 
Couture; heels 
by Valentino. 


i 



Vest by Chanel; bra 
and panty. both by 
Agent Provocateur; 
socks by b. barret; 
earrings by Baby Phat; 
ring by Ella Gafter for 
Ellagem NY. 

Beauty Note: 

Caress Sensational 
Smooth Body Wash 
contains gentle 
polishing pearls that 
exfoliate and 
moisturizers that 
soften, and it leaves 
skin with a hint 
of fragrance. 



Bikini top by Paco 


Rabanna; panty 
by Damarisfor 
Showroom 7; 
stockings by Victoria’s 
Secret; platform 
sandals by Christian 
Louboutin. 

Beauty Note: Repair 
damaged hair and 
restore shine with 
TIGI’s catwalk 
Oatmeal & Honey 
Treatment Shampoo 
and Conditioner. 




Cardigan by Pringle 
of Scotland; bra by 
Agent Provocateur; 
brief by Dior by John 
Galliano; waist cincher 
by Roberto Cavalli; 
diamond cuff by Ella 
Gafter for Ellagem 
NY; sandals by 
Dolce & Gabbana. 



Dress by Jean Paul 
Gaultier at Keni 
Valenti Retro- 
Couture; pearls by 
Ella Gafter for 
Ellagem NY; ankle 
bracelet by Roxanne 
Assoulin for Lee 
Angel; shoes by Agent 
Provocateur. 

See THE DETAILS. 
page 146 . 

Beauty Note: Drench 
your lips in this sultry 
Bordeaux lip rouge by 
Shu Uemura. 


Cop yriglgGCl too 
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When you’re fighting 
for position on the 
streets, everything 
from your tattoo to 
your clothes makes a 
statement about 
who you are. 
PHOTOGRAPHS 
BY KAI REGAN. 

STYLING BY 
JOHN MOORE 
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(Previous spread, left) 
Customized Adidas jacket by 
Pablo Olea; tank by Prada; 

sunglasses by Gucci; gold 
necklace by Shana Lee; gold 
dragon pendant by Garrard; 
gold link chain with cross 
pendant by Erickson Beamon. 

(Previous spread, right) 
Strap tank by Bernhard 
Willhelm; hat by Bailey; 
diamond cross pendant and 
platinum chain, both by Jacob 
the Jeweler; white gold watch 
by Harry Winston; arm wallet 
by Dior Homme by Hedi 
Slimane; arm strap by 
Helmut Lang. 
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(Opposite page) 
Sleeveless shirt by Issey 
Miyake; link necklace, round 
cross with ruby stone, and 
skeleton silver ring, all by King 
Baby Studio; silver wings 
ornament necklace by 
Garrard; platinum chains, 
diamond music-note pendant, 
large circular cross 
pendant, diamond 
cross pendant, and small 
diamond cross pendant, all by 
Jacob the Jeweler; stud cuff 
by Gregg Wolf; silver ring with 
diamonds, black onyx and 
diamond ring, and silver 
and gold diamond ring, all 
by David Yurman; reptile 
ring by Shana Lee. 

(This page) 
Shirt by Prada; sunglasses by 
Yves Saint Laurent; platinum 
chain by Jacob the Jeweler. 

See THE DETAILS, page 146. 
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REVOLUTIONS 



LLOYD BANKS YOUNG BUCK 

THE HUNGER FOR MORE STRAIGHT OUTTA CASHVILLE 

G UNIT/INTERSCOPE G UNIT/INTERSCOPE 

•->!>!>!> 


BY RONDELl CONWAY illustration bv david cowi.es 


T here are two sides to every com. Within G Unit (Lloyd Banks, Young Buck, Tony 
Yayo, and 50 Cent), it's Banks and Buck who represent the team leader's 
contrasting sides: Banks echoes 50's slick-talking playa persona, while Buck 
embodies 50's quietly charismatic thug allure. Their respective albums- The Hunger 
for More and Straight Outta CashwV/e-highlight those differences, icontinuedon page m 
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Hunger begins with the hard-charging bass line and stadium-crowd 
atmosphere of “Playboy,” which serves as a thrilling backdrop for Banks’s 
cunning wordplay. Over the energetic lead single, “On Fire” (produced by 
Eminem and Kwame), he uses an impressive one-two delivery to ride the 
offbeat interpolation of Onyx’s "Slam.” On buzz-worthy street cuts like 
“Warrior” and the Alchemist-produced “Bangers," Banks unleashes his 
twisted wit: “An ice pick will do your liver harm / And have you screaming 
in the back of the club louder than Lil Jon.” 

Even when rhyming over the formulaic G-funk of “I’m So Fly,” Banks 
is able to leave you with a memorable quote: “You don’t got to go all the 
way to L.A. to get your MC Eiht,” he says. And the smooth-sounding voice 
of neophyte crooner KC is too infectious to deny Banks the opportunity to 
get soft and syrupy with the ladies on “Karma." 

While he excels in clever jousting. Banks lacks range and storytelling 
ability. Over the slow-moving bounce of “Southside Story” his dullness 
suffocates the sentiment of an earnest tale. The infectious hook of the 
Game-assisted “When the Chips Are Down” finds the twosome riding it 
out for the Unit with their backs against the wall. Unfortunately, when 
Fabolous and Banks collaborate on “The Perfect Match,” they prove to 
be anything but, abusing the 
senses with their like- 
sounding flows. 

On the flip side, Young 
Buck’s explosive Cashville 
charges against Banks’s more tempered efforts. Though Banks’s sur- 
face-dwelling approach doesn’t invite contemplative insight, Buck’s 
upfront emotion draws the listeners into his unadulterated underworld. 

Blessed with a raw authenticity and rousing presence, Buck is one of 
the more adaptable MCs to date. On the raucous lead single, “Let Me In,” 
his attack is jarring. Taking nothing for granted, he rhymes as if every line 
could be his last. The introspective “Bang Bang” showcases his Tupac-ian 
intensity, as he raps about an estranged father, crooked cops, and death. 
And the soulful “Buck," featuring vocals by Dl2’s Kon Artis, takes a 
thoughtful look into Buck’s jagged Southern upbringing. 

With his heart entrenched in the Dirty, he's able to flip the head-bussa 
anthem “Welcome to the South” with Lil’ Flip and David Banner, while 
Atlanta’s own T.l. joins him for a brazen annihilation of their foes on 
“Stomp.” Playing the role of a gangster and a gentleman. Buck goes 
Crunk&B over the Lil Jon-laced “Ride With Me” and delivers an alluring 
thug ode for the ladies. He’s got it all covered. 

Playing yin to the other's yang, Banks and Buck have become insepa- 
rable personalities due to G Unit’s ubiquitous sound. But their impressive 
solo debuts poke holes in their indivisible front. While Banks distinguishes 
himself as a notorious East Coast-bred MC, able to deliver cerebral similes 

with a sometimes irksome- 
ly monotonous flow, Buck 
possesses a magnetic 
Southern aggression that 
could rouse a nation of 
thugs. As a unit, their 
styles are complementa- 
ry-heady and heartfelt. 
And as soloists, they give 
new meaning to the term 
divide and conquer. 

Get the Digital VIBE: Listen to the albums we review ^ 
at digital.vibe.com. Stream music, videos, and more! 
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Buck charges 
against Banks’s 
tempered efforts. 


JADAKISS 

KISS OF DEATH 

RUFF RYDERS/INTERSCOPE 

OOOO 

With Southern crunk domi- 
nating hip hop, Jadakiss repre- 
sents a dying breed of great East 
Coast lyricists. His sophomore 
salvo, Kiss of Death, places him 
as a contender for the title of 
King of New York, unwilling to 
go down without a fight. 

A swarm of A-list produc- 
ers-the Neptunes, Kanye West, 
Swizz Beatz— contribute to 
Death, switching up their trade- 
mark sounds to Jada’s benefit. 
West drops galloping kicks (sans 
vocals) for “Gettin’ It In,” while 
Swizz gets fish-grease funky 
with the blaxploitation groove 
of “Real Hip Hop.” 

Guests Snoop Dogg and 
Anthony Hamilton join with 
LOX cohorts Sheek and Styles 
on an assortment of street cuts. 



Also, West Coast hook master 
Nate Dogg assists Jada on the 
G-funked lead single, “Time’s 
Up.” The hypnotic “By Your 
Side” and love-themed “You 
Make Me Wanna” show that 
Jada has more to offer than 
body counts and gun talk. 

On the impressive “Air It 
Out,”Jada spits, “All I got is my 
balls and my vocals / And the 
only security I roll with is my 
social.” He has more than that. 
With Kiss of Death, Jada’s well 
on his way to achieving hip hop 
immortality. aqua boogie 


> indie beat 

Notes from the underground 




INFAMOUS MOBB, BLOOD THICKER THAN 
WATER, VOL. 1 (IM3/MONOPOLEE) 

Packed with heat and a we-don’t-give-a-fuck 
attitude, QB’s triple-A team steps it up on their 
sophomore effort with grittier rhyme delivery 
and bone-chilling beats. 

RJD2, SINCE WE LAST SPOKE (DEFINITIVE JUX) 
With his fragmented sound pieces, buzzing 
effects, stark vocals, and straight-ahead funk, 
the avant beatmaker proves that he might 
blow up, but he most definitely won’t go pop. 
KIERAN, KIERAN (BLACK RAIN) 

The Brooklyn R&B boy sings with sensitive- 
playboy gusto on his debut of world-tinged 
bumpers and chaste ballads about phone 
conversations, breakups, and just being friends. 
SEEK, JOURNEY INTO DAY (BRASH MUSIC) 
Lisa Terry’s pillowy voice soars over the sooth- 
ing keys and swirling wah-wah guitar that drive 
this ATL-based sextet's brand of down-tempo, 
spiritual neo-soul. Andrew Simon 


r > milestones 


Five albums that changed cormega’s life. 



> MARVIN GAYE, LEVS GET IT ON (MOTOWN, 1973) “I never 
thought I would say this, ’cause it’s not masculine to say shit like 
this-but he has a beautiful voice. As soon as 
it comes on, it catches you." 

> ANITA BAKER, RAPTURE (ELEKTRA, 
1986) "She makes that relaxed, feel-good 
music. When I’m driving and listening to 
Anita Baker, I don’t care about anything else 
in the world.” 

> ERIC B. & RAKIM, PAID IN FULL (4TH & 
BROADWAY, 1987) “That album set the 
standard for what ill hip hop is right now. 

It separated the men from the boys.” 

> SLICK RICK, THE GREAT ADVENTURES OF 
SLICK RICK (DEF JAM, 1989) “With its dope 
lyrics and production, it has such an ill feel 
to it. I can't listen to it just once.” 

> 2PAC, THE DON KILLUMINATI: THE 7 DAY 
THEORY (DEATH ROW, 1996) "He had a chip 

on his shoulder and wanted to get it off. ‘Hail Mary’ is one of my 
favorite songs ever.” 


ANGIE STONE 


STONE LOVE 

ooo 


On her third album, neo-soul 
veteran Angie Stone delivers the 
infectious brand of music for 
which she’s known. But unchar- 
acteristically, Stone Love lacks 
the depth of emotion that usu- 
ally distinguishes her from the 
neophytes of her genre. 

While the ladies will 
undoubtedly feel the funkiness 
of the Floetry-assisted “My 
Man” and “U-Haul” (Stone’s 
version of Erykah Badu’s 
“Tyrone”), it’s the jazzy lead 
single, “I Wanna Thank Ya,” 
featuring Snoop Dogg, that’s 
sure to appeal to the masses. 
And hearing Stone’s bluesy 
contralto wind its way through 
the strings on “Come Live With 
Me” is positively uplifting. 



Unfortunately, Stone’s raw 
sentiment is all too often absent 
as she offers midtempo, crescen- 
doless cuts like the Anthony 
Hamilton-guested “Stay for a 
While.” And despite the inclu- 
sion of the legendary Betty 
Wright on “That Kind,” Stone 
sounds aloof. 

It’s obvious that Stone knows 
how to capture the many stages 
of love and loss, as well as un- 
ashamedly rep for the brothers, 
to reach her audience. But while 
we hear her loud and clear on 
this journey, feeling her is easier 
said than done. Taisba Rucker 



Your car can see the light of day and still be protected from it. 


mrnm 
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>boomshots 

Reggae Riddims & Reality by rob kenner 


From the top of her fourth and finest album, Gangsta Blues (VP), 
TANYA STEPHENS lets it be known that she’s not satisfied with 
the sort of gender apartheid that prevails within the music 
industry. And so, in a splenetic spoken-word introduction, she 
invites all to study her new record. “And hopefully,” she says, 
“this will be the last time they compare me to any other female.” 
Yes, she made her name in the mid ’90s with hits like “Handle 
the Ride" and "Yu Nuh Ready fi Dis Yet,” both of which cast her in 
the traditional role of sexual dynamo. But glimmers of her topical 
writing ability slipped out (see “2000 Years" on her Rough Rider 
album). Most dancehall producers, however, wanted her to stick 
with the time-tested punanny-power formula. 

It wasn't long before she moved to Sweden to work on a 
disastrous “pop" album 
called Sintoxicated for 
Warner Music. “The guy 
who signed me told me that 
the entire music industry is 
looking for another Britney 
Spears." she recalls. After 
numerous creative battles, 
she made a song telling him 
how she felt. “Say I’m not 
pretty enough / Don’t show 
my titty enough / Although 
I'm witty enough / My shit’s 
not shitty enough.” 

Back in Jamaica, she 
returned to the reggae 
idiom, writing songs like "The Other Cheek," an indictment of 
leaders who abandon an entire generation. And while there are 
playful tunes about good and bad sex-“love the long ding dong,” 
she sings on “Good Ride”— it’s the songs that explore what happens 
after sex that make Gangsta Blues great. In "Little White Lie," 
Stephens shares the pain of a woman who tricks a responsible 
man into raising her children. “I’m gonna burn in hell, but it’s no 
sacrifice,” she sings. “Your security is worth a million lies.” 

“I don’t make female songs," she explains, despite such 
jarring themes of womanhood. “If I had a penis, would I be the 
best male artist? Being female seems to be stigmatized these 
days. I refuse to wear that stigma." 

> Heavy Rotation 

BUSHMAN Signs (VP) 

VARIOUS ARTISTS French Vanilla/Riddim (Greensleeves) 
overproof sound SYSTEM Nothing to Prove 
(Different Drummer) 

SIZZLA Jah Knows Best (Trojan) 
anthem Are You Ready (Mack Avenue) 




ADINA HOWARD 

THE SECOND COMING 

RUFFT0WN ENTERTAINMENT 

ooo 

One-mega-hit-wonder Adina 
Howard broadened sexual 
boundaries with 1995’s “Freak 
Like Me.” Back to get hers again 
(and again), The Second Coming 
brims with raw, unapologetic 
arousal. Howard takes us 
through <*//the motions, from 
the luscious “Nasty Grind” to 
“Crank Me Up,” featuring 
Missy Elliott, to “Buttnaked,” 
on which she promises, “The 
neighbors gonna damn sho’ 
hear us tonight.” Less stimulat- 
ing is the incessant, up-tempo 
“Wanna Be.” More hot than not, 
it’s invigorating that almost a 
decade on, Howard is still a freak 
in the morning, a freak in the 
evening. Laura Checkoway 


YUNG WUN 

THE DIRTIEST THIRSTIEST 

FULL SURFACE/J 

ooc 

With his energetic, raspy flow, 
former Ruff Ryder Yung Wun 
made an immediate impact on 
the 2000 compilation RydeorDie 
Vol. II. Unfortunately, Wun’s 
debut, The Dirtiest Thirstiest , is 
rather forgettable. His limited 


subject matter sounds weak 
over the amateurish production 
of “Let Me See You Shake It” 
and “What You Come Down 
Here For?” While Wun waxes 
poignant about his 36-month 
bid on “God Can You Save Me?” 
these moments of clarity are 
infrequent. Despite tracks fea- 
turing David Banner, Eve, and 
LiT Flip, Thirstiest doesn’t whet 
the appetite. Toshitaka Kondo 


SLUM VILLAGE 

DETROIT DELI 

CAPITOL 

OOOO 

With soulful samples, witty 
lyrics, and memorable cameos, 
Detroit Deli is a breakthrough 
for Slum Village. Potential sin- 
gles abound, whether it’s “Old 
Girl/Shining Star,” about the 
troubles endured by round-the- 
way women; or “Selfish,” an 
R&B-inspired relationship song 
featuring Kanye West and John 
Legend; or “Do You,” an old- 
school gangsta track featuring 
Michigan’s MC Breed. A few 
so-so moments, like the jarring 
appearance by Dirt McGirt 
(ODB) on “Dirty,” prevent the 
album from sounding flawless. 
No matter, with Deli, Slum Village 
claims its rightful place in hip 
hop’s global village. Dan Frosch 
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LIL WAYNE 

THE CARTER 

CASH MONEY/UNIVERSAL 

ooo 

On Lil Wayne’s fourth solo 
album, he melodramatically 
declares he’s a man on his own. 
Although he is the last Hot Boy 
standing (or was, until Juvenile 
* re-signed), Cash Money cohorts 
| Baby and Mannie Fresh, who 
c touches 12 tracks, haven’t left 
5 Weezy home alone. 

S Wayne’s world consists large- 
| ly ofhis braggadocious snappin’. 
| He uncorks witty punch lines on 
S “Cash Money Millionaires,” 
5 “Hoes,” and “This Is the Carter,” 
1 where he beckons, “I’m sorta like 
| BD, y’all can’t stop my dribble 
3 nor block the layup.” But on 
| “I Miss My Dawgs,” Weezy is 
s convincingly wistful, kicking 
| reconciliatory rhymes to former 
= partners B.G., Juve, and Turk. 



Liposuction could’ve bene- 
fited the long-winded LP. Flabby 
filler like “Snitch” and “On My 
Own” hangs loose— the lacklus- 
ter curbside lyrics never jibing 
with the ethereal production. 
But overall. The Carter serves tme 
fiends, especially when Mannie 
Fresh’s sonic backdrops find 
the musical groove, as on the 
ebullient, brassy “Get Down” 
and the electric funk-driven 
“Ain’t That a Bitch.” Though 
Wayne may feel like a lone sol- 
dier, Cash Money is still an army, 
better yet a navy. Justin Monroe 


> plugged in 

Digital Music Lowdown by lynne d Johnson 


Researchers at Harvard and the University of North Carolina 
recently reported that online music trading does not hurt record 
sales, because most of the file-swappers wouldn’t have bought the 
album anyway. But the study hasn’t persuaded the RIAA, even 
though overall music sales improved in the first quarter. The trade 
association stepped up its lawsuits against individuals and file- 
sharing music pirates, and may soon be backed by new federal laws 
creating penalties for sharing digital files of copyrighted materials. 

As Kazaa, one of the most popu- 
lar peer-to-peer networks, receives 
heat from the RIAA, the latest rage is 
eMule ( www.emuleproject.net ). 
which offers free software for 
sharing music files, videos, TV 
shows, unreleased software pro- 
grams, and movies. There are even 
sexy pics of celebs. Easy to download 
and install, it has an intuitive user 
interface. Though the network is 
prone to viral attacks, for everything 
it makes available, eMule kicks ass. 




NO ONE EVER CALLED A NECKTIE 

“groundbreaking: 


THIS FATHER'S DA 1 GIVE HIM THE FIRST FOUR SEASONS OF THE CRITICALLY ACCLAIMED SERIES FROM HBO ON DVD. 


HB© 

VOEQ 


HraEjtOft 


s«a» HBO 
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. comical 

freakiness 


Presenting 


teen created series 


now showing on 
winterfresh.com/films 


Winterfresh v 

* network \ 


> live 

Today’s hottest artists show and prove. 




Ladies' Night 

beyonce, alicia keys, and missy elliott, April 5, 2004, Continental 
Airlines Arena, East Rutherford, N.i. 


Three sirens are ringing out tonight, 
equally loud, each with a distinctive, body- 
moving tune. R&B is known for its quiet 
storms, but this is a rarely spotted tem- 
pest, and the fans are ready to soak in it: 
a full-fledged feminine downpour. 

First, a shower of bright colors, bangin’ 
backup dancers, playful skits-and the 
bubbly Missy Elliott at the center of it all. 
She vrrrooms through snippets of hits, 
from “One Minute Man" to “Hot Boyz" to 
“Work It.” And work it, she does: Climbing 
over chairs through the outstretched arms 
of elated fans, bodyguards pushing fever- 
ishly after her. Elliott steps out from her 
impressively choreographed stage circus 
to connect with the crowd. After “Pass That 
Dutch” and “I’m Really Hot,” Elliott exits 
with a down-tempo drizzle, paying homage 
to Aaliyah as fans sway to “Rock the Boat." 

Then, lightning strikes. Chords cry out 
as the curtain lifts, and after a few crowd- 
pleasing dance sequences, Alicia Keys sits 
at the piano to do what she does best. 
Thong peeking out of her jeans, she belts 
out favorites, including “A Woman's 


Worth.” “If I Ain’t Got You.” and "Failin’.” 

At one point. Keys crawls on top of the 
piano and, lying there, tickles the ivories 
upside down. The captivated audience 
remains seated during “Diary," but sprin- 
kled throughout are women on their feet, 
hands in the air as if bearing witness. 

Finally, the thunder roars. Beyonce is 
carried through the center aisle on a 
chariot while tossing rose petals at her 
devoted subjects. When she arrives at her 
throne-the stage-she begins with a belly- 
dancing “Baby Boy” and doesn’t stop 
shaking her booty or flaunting her flawless 
alto for the hour of showgirl-style enter- 
tainment that follows. “You cannot love 
a man until you love yourself,” Beyonce 
instructs as she introduces “Me. Myself and 
I." Concurring girl power rings out to the 
rafters. But when Jay-Z joins B for the 
confetti-falling finale, “Crazy in Love.” 
the arena erupts in a frenzy that easily 
surpasses the crowd’s response to the 
female superstars they saw earlier. It may 
have been raining women tonight, but it’s 
still a man's world. Laura Checkoway 


Photographs by ALLISON MURPHY 
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VARIOUS ARTISTS 

ALCHEMIST PRESENTS 1ST 
INFANTRY 

ALC/KOCH 

oooo 

If today’s big-name producers 
are luxury cars, then Alchemist 
is the subway-dependable and 
glamour free. His debut album 
establishes him as the go-to 
producer for the East Coast 
street sound. 

Predictably, there’s a strong 
Queens presence throughout ist 
Infantry. Prodigy appears on five 
tracks, including the first single, 
“Hold You Down,” which sam- 
ples A1 Kooper’s haunting “Love 
Theme” (also used on Jay-Z’s 
“Soon You’ll Understand”). Else- 
where, A1 lays down his signature 
grit on Lloyd Banks’s cold- 
blooded “Bangers” and Mobb 
Deep’s “When You Hear That,” 
which sounds like a Doctor Who 
episode set in a project stairwell. 



Lest one think his sound is too 
N. Y.C.-centric, Alchemist proves 
his versatility by bringing blax- 
ploitation horns on Devin the 
Dude’s “Where Can We Go” 
and twangy guitars to accentuate 
the Nappy Roots’ “Shine.” 
Still, A1 is at his best when 
concocting cipher-friendly beats 
like Nas’s melodic “Tick Tock” 
and “Dead Bodies,” which fea- 
tures vocals from the Game and 
Prodigy. It’s relentless, New 
York-style hip hop, which, like 
the subway, will never go out 
of style. Donnie Kwok 


Y > lab notes 

Who’s doing what with whom in the studio? 



It's getting hot in herre! With production from the Neptunes, 
Jazze Pha, and Red Spyda, St. Louis's finest, Nelly, is back on 
the scene touting his fourth and 
fifth albums-two separate discs to 
be released on the same day. The 
highly anticipated summer set 
features the St. Lunatics and the 
return of Mase. As things heat up 
in Nellyville, Lil Jon is working on 
quenching your thirst with his next 
studio album, Crunk Juice. 

Ludacris, R. Kelly, Usher, T.I., and 
Ice Cube are all slated to appear 
alongside the crunkmaster. Mean- 
while, on the east side, Nas is 
steady at work on his double album, 
Streets Disciple. With production 
from Salaam Remi and Nas himself, the disc features a cut with 
Busta Rhymes and a reunion with P. Diddy. And rumor has it 
Bow Wow is taking a break from movies to head back into the 
studio to reunite with his original mentor, Jermaine Dupri. 


f > a/b conversation 

Fly tracks or wack wax? Ask our resident critics, A/B. 




> “LEAN BACK,” TERROR 
SQUAD (SRC) 

A: For a minute now, I've been 
worried about female MCs in 
hip hop, but Remy is really hot 
on this joint. 

B: Oh snap. Fat Joe breaks on 
the lil' gangstas: “Even Lil’ Bow 
Wow throwin’ it up. B2K Crip 
walking like that’s what's up." 
A: Yeah, but what does he 
mean, “Do the Rocawear”? 

Is he cool with Jigga now? 

B: No silly, that’s “rock away"- 
“ Do the rock away.” 


> “SHAKE THAT (REMIX),” 

RAY J, FEAT. B2K AND MISSY ELLIOTT (CMX) 

B: Wasn’t Ray J supposed to be in 
B2K, but then he wasn’t? 

A: Guess Ray J picks up the slack 
on this one. 

B: “Can you shake that gadonka 
donk donk?” People still say that 
for booty? 

A: Oh, I get it. They're trying to 
show they can make it without 
Omarion’s ass, er, gadonka 
donk donk? 

B: As long as they don’t Crip 
walk.... 


> “LONELY PEOPLE,” 

TALIB KWELI (GEFFEN) 

A: Talib just gave a shout-out 
to that Opium club in Miami? 

B: Wow, Talib goes to clubs? 

A: Backpackers have lives, too. 
you know. 

B: See. he goes to the spot, 
looks at all the people having 
fun, and he feels sorry for them. 

A: Then he makes a song to get 
paid from the pitiful bastards. 

Poor saps. 

>“R&B JUNKIE,” JANET 
JACKSON (VIRGIN) 

A: This makes you really wanna 
rock with the old school. 

B: They can play this record in 
the gym for the ladies taking the 
aerobics classes. 

A: You gotta use words like funky 
to describe this one. 

B: Yeah, but where's the JD 
cameo? 
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Imagine a worldwide movement working to protect the dignity and rights of all people. And imagine it works. 
For 40 years, Amnesty International members have saved countless lives - people persecuted, imprisoned, 
or tortured simply for who they are or what they believe. Many more need your help. Take action. Log on. Join us. 




/vibe's 20 questions/ 
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1. Wouldn’t it be hot if all 
the top R&B singers-like 

R. Kelly, Mary J. Blige, 
and Lauryn Hill-made 

an album where they 
cover nothing but classic 
soul songs? 

2. Doesn’t Young Buck 
look kinda like Tupac? 

3. Isn’t Petey Pablo’s 
shout-out to Seagram’s 
Gin on “Freek-A- 
Leek” proof that 
product placement 
in hip hop is out 
of control? 

4. Why is it the 
Neptunes produce 
monster hits for 
everyone except 
N.E.R.D.? 

5. And what exactly 
does Shaein 
N.E.R.D. do? 

6 . Shouldn’t Congress pass a 
law that forces all rappers who 
came out between ’93 and ’96 

into retirement? 

7. As much props as Andre 
3000 gets for his singing, 
doesn’t Cee-Lo do it even better 
and get a lot less credit? 

8. Who’s the man with the master 
plan? 

9. Is it just us, or does every vhi show 
feature the same comedians making 
the same jokes? 

10. Does every rap song have to have 

a sped-up soul sample? 


11. Does Bad Boy have a 
marquee artist anymore? 

12. Shouldn’t Sony be 
embarrassed that dead 
prez sold only 20,000 
the first week, even 
though they had Jay-Z 
on the album? 

13. Then again, after 
watching the incendiary 
video for “Hell Yeah,” 

is it really dp’s fault? 

14. Is it corny that Mase 
is planning a comeback 
as a “dean" rapper? 

15. Doesn’t it seem 
every female radio 
personality is a 
frustrated rapper 
on the low-or, 
unfortunately for us, 
on the not-so-low? 

16. With Kanye West 
and Twista on top, 
and Common and DTP’S 
Shawnna on deck, is 

04 gonna be Chicago’s year? 

17. Aren’t we hoping for the 
best with Method Man and 
Redman’s Fox sitcom, but 
expecting the worst? 

18. Don’t the Diplomats act 
like they should be from 
the Midwest? 

19. Aren’t we crushed that 
Dr. Dre isn’t making another 
album, when he could put 
together an unprecedented 
all-star lineup that includes 
Eminem, Snoop Dogg, 50 
Cent, Busta Rhymes, Eve, 
and Jay-Z? 

20. Don’t we miss Miami bass? 



Silver at Its Best! 



This beautiful WOVEN MESH 
ring is an exact replica of a 
popular designer’s ring. 

The same quality plus flexi- 
comfort and style in sterling 
silver for only $34.00! 


Order now and receive 10% 
off your entire order! Simply 
enter VIBEi to enjoy your 
savings! 

www.InspiredSilver.com 

1-866-54-SILVER 



Get on it! 


» huge selection of audio/video 
gear for your car and home 
a 95% in-stock; most items 
delivered within 2-3 days. 
a free lifetime tech support 
■ 30-day money back guarantee 

Call 1-888-208-0120 

or visit Crutchfieldcatalog.com 
and enter code “VBE” 


CRUTCHFIELD 

The Electronics Shopping Alternative 





DIGITAL AUDIO 


RECORDING MIDI 


MUSIC PRODUCTION 


MIXING AUDIO 


POSTPRODUCTION 


Institute of Audio Research 


800.544.2501 iudioschool.com 


licensed by NYS Education Department. High School 
diploma or GEO required. Financial Aid if eligible. 


64 University Place, NYC 10003 
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SHE'S GOT ISSUES 
Stephanie Johnson 
ISBN: 0-97436364-2 • S14.95 

She's Got Issues will entice the genders 
and take them on a ride that will reinvent 
the meaning of friendship, understand- 
ing, and compassion, and allow them to 
love and lose without anger or judgment. 


STEPHANIE JOHNSON 


Also Highly 

Recommended... 


AROUND THE WA\ GIRLS 

ISBN: 0-9743636-9-3 • $14.95 
There's a saying in Brooklyn that if you come from my 
part of town then you're from around the way. Well Sydni, 
Angel and Cream are from around the way. They all live 
in Crown Heights, one of the most notorious sections of 
Brooklyn, but to them it's just a place they call home, 
Around The Way Girls is a fast paced look at the life of 
three street smart women, who think they know it all but 
are about to get the lessons of their lives. 


A GANGSTER’S GIRL 


ISBN: 0-9743636-5-0 *$14.95 
He's fine, sexy, and ready to give her 
anything her heart desires -just what the doctor 
ordered for a broke, wannabe diva. The only 
problem is this might just end up being the 
biggest mistake of her life. 




IS IT A 

CRIME 


IS IT A CRIME 


ISBN: 0-9743636-1-8 * 514.95 
An intriguing and well written look at sex, drugs 
and the ghetto. Vicious Mike Black and Cassandra 
Sims emerge as two of the most engaging and real- 
istic Black characters since Sister Souljah's Winter 
and Midnight. 


4||||||lfc 


I rt mu U Ift <■ Drnnui Mens the Street* 

hwh’. urbanbooks. net 

' Available Wherever 

Books Are Sold... 
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>THE DETAILS 


COVER STORY: “NOT THAT INNOCENT” 

COVER: Bra. $590, and brief, $390, by Dior by John Galliano (dior.com); 
“Clover" ring, $3,450, by Chanel Fine Jewelry (800-550-0005). 

PAGE 13: Metal swimsuit, $9,536. by Paco Rabanne, available at Bergdorf 
Goodman ( bergdorfgoodman.com ) and Neiman Marcus ( neimanmarcus.com ); 
diamond hoop earrings, $7,600, by Peggy S. Guinness, available at Green- 
leaf & Crosby, Palm Beach, Fla. (561-655-5850); “Ava" ring. $125, by Dior 
(dior.com). 

PAGE 88: “I Am a Virgin" T-shirt, $100, by Charlotte for Showroom 7, 

available at Outlet 7 (212-529-0766); denim shorts. $125, by Earl Jean 
(earljean.com); black hoop earrings. $230, by Erickson Beamon for 
Showroom 7 (212-643-4810). 

PAGE 91: Orange and gray striped sweater, $425, by Alessandro 
Dell’Acqua, available at Alessandro Dell'Acqua boutique. N.Y.C. 
(alessandro-dellacqua.com); diamond heart necklace. $8,425, by Cartier, 
available at Cartier boutiques (cartier.com); ebony and ivory bangles by 
Erickson Beamon for Anna Sul (212-941-8406); blazer mid. $45. 
by Nike (niketown.com). 

page 92: Silver corset dress. $1,588, by Roland Mouret, available at 
Satine, L.A. (323-655-2142); snakeskin heels, $860, by Dolce & Gabbana 
(dolcegabbana.it). 

GEAR: “GOLD RUSH” 

PAGE 76: “Aqua Terra," $8,295, by Omega (800-76-0MEGA); “Polo" yellow 
gold 18-karat silver dial set with diamond and 11 diamond indexes, $23,500, 
by Piaget (877-8PIAGET); “Tortue" 18-karat yellow gold and diamonds, 
$36,400, by Cartier; “El Dorado” gold watch. $215, by Seiko ( seikousa.com ), 
available at Macy’s nationwide; “Thoroughbred" 18-karat yellow gold with 
diamond markers and bezel, $13,500, by David Yurman (davidyurman.com); 
“Flair” gold-plated stainless steel. $195, by ESQ (esq-watch.com); diamond 
watch in 18-karat yellow gold with diamond dial link bracelet, price available 
upon request, by Chopard (800-CHOPARD); “Miss Protocole" 18-karat silver 
dial set with diamonds, $8,700, and yellow gold 18-karat set with diamond 
bracelet. $4,370, both by Piaget (piaget.com); “Bareleto,” $750, by Movado, 
available at Macy’s (macys.com); "Golden Cry,” $80. by Swatch (800- 
8SWATCH); yellow gold and diamonds. $28,600, by Bulgari, available at 
Bulgari stores nationwide (800-BULGARI): “Mademoiselle" 18-karat yellow 
gold set with 180 diamonds. $18,400, by Chanel, available at Chanel Fine 
Jewelry and Watch boutiques (800-550-0005); gold chain bracelet watch. 
$750, by Gucci, available at Gucci stores nationwide (212-826-2600). 

“WHAT’S YOUR FANTASY?” 

PAGE 14: Green cotton bra. $60, and green boy-cut brief, $50. by VPl for 
Showroom 7, available at Barneys New York, N.Y.C. (212-826-8900); skirt, 
by Betsey Johnson (betseyjohnson.com); 24-karat gold-plated butterfly skin 
jewel and pendant, $185-$2,800, by Laeia Angelica (310-663-0403: fleur- 
la.com); patchwork open-toe pump, $540, by Sergio Rossi ( sergiorossi.com ), 
available at Sergio Rossi boutiques nationwide. 

PAGES 122-123: Bodysuit by Giorgio Di Saint Angelo at Keni Valenti 
Retro-Couture (kenivalenti.com); gold necklace with wood charms, $180, 
by Nicole Romano, available at Seven New York (646-654-0156); copper 
bangle, $125, orange raffia bangle. $175, and wooden bangle, $125, all by 
Erickson Beamon (212-643-4810); fingerless leather gloves, $125, by 
LaCrasia (lacrasia.com); nylon wrap stilettos, $370, by Helmut Lang 
(helmutlang.com). 

PAGE 124: Bra by Agent Provocateur, available at Agent Provocateur. 

N.Y.C. (212-965-0229); pinup panty by Jennifer Nicholson, available at Mile 
Pearl (310-576-7116): sixty-six stay-up hosiery. $32, by Wolford 
(wolford.com); pink fur stole, $1,950, by Burberry London, available at 
select Burberry stores (burberry.com); Chrono D'Trick, $4,775, by Christian 
Dior, available at Dior boutiques (866-273-3466); vintage necklaces by Keni 
Valenti Retro-Couture (212-967-7147); heels, $975, by Valentino, available 
at Valentino. N.Y.C. (212-772-6969). 

page 125: Tweed vest (sold as ensemble with long tweed jacket), $6,165, 
by Chanel, available at select Chanel boutiques (800-550-0005); polka-dot 
bra, $108, and panty, $65, both by Agent Provocateur; white enamel 
chandelier earrings, $18. by Kimora Lee Simmons for Baby Phat Jewelry, 


available at Phat Farm, N.Y.C. (212-533-PHAT); ring by Ella Gafter for 
Ellagem NY (ellagem.com); camel mohair socks, $143, by b. barret, avail- 
able at Skye, Denver, Colo. (303-623-0444). 

PAGES 126-127: Citron bikini top. $340, by Paco Rabanne, available at 
Jeffrey New York. N.Y.C. (212-206-1272); black panty with pink ribbon. $195, 
by Damaris at Showroom 7 (212-643-4810); fishnet stockings, $15, by 
Victoria’s Secret, available at Victoria’s Secret stores nationwide; “Newport” 
shoes. $480, by Christian Louboutin, available at Jeffrey New York, N.Y.C. 
PAGE 128: Sheer silk cashmere cardigan. $325. by Pringle of Scotland 
(212-246-1222); bra by Agent Provocateur; surf brief, $150, by Dior by 
John Galliano (dior.com); waist-cincher, $560, by Roberto Cavalli, avail- 
able at Robert Cavalli boutique. N.Y.C. (212-755-7722); cuff bracelet with 
rubies and diamonds, $120,000 by Ella Gafter for Ellagem NY; sandals, 
$860, by Dolce & Gabbana ( dolcegabbana.it ). 

PAGE 129: Vintage dress by Jean Paul Gaultier, available at Keni Valenti 
Retro-Couture; multistrand pearl necklace. $30,000, by Ella Gafter for 
Ellagem NY; lemon quartz and coral anklet. $60. by Roxanne Assoulin for 
Lee Angel, available at Lee Angel. N.Y.C. (212-334-6573); marabou mules. 
$155, by Agent Provocateur. 

“SCARFACE” 

PAGE 130: Customized Adidas jacket, by Pablo Olea, available by special 
order from a selection at Seven, N.Y.C. (646-654-0156); brown striped 
wool tank. $295, by Prada, available at select Prada stores nationwide 
(888-977-1900); wrap sunglasses, $190, by Gucci, available at select 
Solstice stores nationwide (866-246-9043); “To the Point” necklace. $940, 
by Shana Lee (shanalee.com); “Knight-rider griffin” pendant, $1,500, by 
Garrard (garrard.com); gold link with large cross pendant, $450, by Erickson 
Beamon for Showroom 7 (212-643-4810); vintage yellow gold dial with 
alligator strap watch. $6,600, by Bell & Ross (bellross.com). 

PAGE 131: Camo strap tank, $275, by Bernhard Willhelm, available at 
Seven New York (646-654-0156); “Marlowe" hat. $35. by Bailey 
(baileyhats.com); diamond cross, $13,000, and silver link chain, $650, by 
Jacob the Jeweler, available at Jacob the Jeweler/Diamond Quasar. N.Y.C. 
(900-212-3224); white gold with crocodile strap watch, $22,800, by Premier 
Excenter Timezone by Harry Winston (800-988-4110); leather armband. 
$572, by Dior Homme by Hedi Slimane, available at Dior Homme Bou- 
tique. N.Y.C. (212-421-6009); black cotton-knit arm strap. $175, by Helmut 
Lang (helmutlang.com). 

PAGE 132: Beetle shirt, $320, by Issey Miyake, available at Issey Miyake. 
N.Y.C. (212-226-0100); S-link necklace, $1,035, Celtic cross pendant with 
stone, $375, evil-skull ring, $250, integrated-skull bracelet, $520, all by King 
Baby Studio (kingbabystudio.com); silver wing pendant. $525, by Garrard 
(garrard.com); silver link chains, $650 each, diamond music-note pendant, 
$11,000, large diamond circular cross pendant, $12,000, diamond circle 
cross pendant. $11,000, small diamond cross pendant with chain, $650, all 
by Jacob the Jeweler; stud cuff, $950, by Gregg wolf, available at Gregg 
Wolf, N.Y.C. (212-529-1784); silver ring with diamonds, $920, and black onyx 
and diamonds ring. $1,175, both by David Yurman (davidyurman.com); 
sterling silver reptile ring, $125. by Shana Lee (shanalee.com). 
page 133: Paisley button-down shirt. $425, and pants, $455, both by Prada; 
aviator sunglasses, $195, by Yves Saint Laurent, available at select Solstice 
stores nationwide (800-246-9043); silver link chain. $650, by Jacob the 
Jeweler; “Quintempo 1" watch. $4,990, by iceTek (icetekwatch.com). 


VIBE* magazine (ISSN 1070-4701) is published monthly by VIBE/SPIN Ventures. 215 
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and additional mailing offices. Postmaster: Send address changes to VIBE mag- 
azine, Box 59580, Boulder, CO 80328-9580. Regular subscription rate > $11.95 
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CELEBRITY PHOTOS FOR SALE! 
Name favorites. Sen SASE to: 
PHOTOWORLD - VIBE 
PO Box 20747 
Houston, TX 77225 


lD DO WHAT THE STARS DO! 

1 - 800 - 310 - 2172 , 

as low as $2.79/min | 


low as $2.79/min 


Toll Free: 8SS-787-OI44 


www.celebrltypsychic.com 


graduate" lnrUust[4Iweeks!| 


Get a Diploma - Get a Better"Jobl 


LIVE LOCAL CHAT! HOT! 
NO CREDIT CARD REQUIRED 
1-413-251-4848 
Bicurious? 1-617-861-3030 


Associate of Science & Bachelor of ; 

Degree Prohrau| 


school of 


Game Design & Development 


3300 University Boulevard • Winter Park. FL 32792 


LOOKING FOR A 
RECORD DEAL? 

Getting signed is very hard to do. 
But we will get the record deal you 
are looking for. 

GUARANTEED Call now for 
SERVICE FREE info 

■ ■■»■■ 1-800-499-6395 

inRUCKj www.talent2k.com 


MOTHER LOVE 


LOVE PSYCHICS TV I 

1 - 800 - 234-6424 

as low as $2.79/min 


www.blackexoticdancers.com 


► Show Production & Touring 


800.226.7625 

fullsail.com 


nni iff riTrn a’ rarrf' 


THe cn^cc/iT 

Meet Men Now - 1 0,000* Dally 

I 1 -4.0-1 -584-GUYS I 

1 FREE CiAY l) I RECTORYl 

Hot Gay Linos In Your Aron I 

1 -OOO- FREE-GAY 


.. r ■ 
9 ' 


LET’S 


TEXT! 


Hi! I'm a nurse who's 
just moved into the city 
and would love to chat 
with new friends. If 
interested please text 
(Mona to 22428) 

(99c per message) 1 8+ 


FEHALEMODELS NEEDED 


Bi jf, I 

For Music Videos, Magazines, 
Fashion, & Website Displays. 
No Exp. Nec. S«m2-3photOitorrevtewta 
Imperial Modeling Company LLC 
Contracting Dept. 

HO Broadway, 46lh floor 
New York, NY. 10005 
or call (212) 858-7545 for more into 


Classifieds July 2004 


BOOKS/ PHOTOS 


FUN STUFF 


OECUOD DEALS 


PSYCHIC 


LIVE PSYCHIC READINGS 
Answers revealed to all your many 
questions. 

1-800-895-7184. 1-900-258-5555 
No CC required. 18+ 


99 EXOTI 


DANCERS DVD 

Get the "99 Dancers DVD.' 

You' I see 99 of the Finest 
Black 4 Hispanic Exotic Dancers from the 
NYC Area! You've seen them in Music 
Videos & TV Talk Shows Dancers so sexy 
we cannot show them in the pages of this 

magazine Mail Check or Money Order for 
$13.95 to U.V.P, Dept VB5. P.0. Box 
110620. Jamaica. NY 11411 Discreetly sent 
by 1st Class Mail. 10-14 day delivery Call 
free 8 page Catalog. Must be 18+ to order. 


Order Line 1-877-843-3630 1 


T57 


PSYCHIC SOURCE 

Where truly psychic advisors come 
together to share their gifts. 

No hype, no pressure, no nonsense. 

Call 1-888-967-0211 today. 
www.PsychicSource.com Ent only. 
18+ 


MARY HAYES 

Psvchic Card Reading 
- 40 Years Experience 
- Will Change Your I.ife 
- God (lifted Powers 
- Reunite Lovers 

- Will Feel Her Powers in Minutes 
Call: 512-454-3283 
5003 Burnet Road 
Austin. TX 75756 


AFRICAN AMERICAN BOOKS 
For a free catalog write 
Brother Books 

PO Box 3045. Farmingdale NY 11735 
We ship to correctional facilities. 


EMPLOYMENT 


New multimedia entertainment group 
seeks singers, rappers, songwriters, 
photographers, producers, radio disc 
jockeys, marketing/sales representatives. 

reporters/writers and web designers 
log on to: www.eradiobiz.com 

PEN PALS 


Contact women with our pen pal lists. 
Prices are: 40/ $20. 15/ $10. 10/ $7 
Informal Distribution PO BOX 7574 
Grand Rapids. Ml 49501-7574 


All the pen pals you need here: 
www. inmate-connection . com 
Inmates: You need mail when you're in jail 
Write for application form: 
lnmate-Connection.com 
PO Box 83897 
Los Angeles, CA 90083 
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EDUCATIUN 


CREDIT REPAIR 


Bad Credit Ruining Your Life? 
Now you can laugh at bad credit! 
Call now! 248-262-6818 Ad #170 


CDMPUTERS 


A NEW COMPUTER - BUT NO CASH? 
You're approved - No Credit Check - 
Bad Credit Okay CHECKING ACCT 
REQ'D 800-420-1714 
10A-9P EST - Mon-Fri 


FINANCIAL 


CREDIT CARDS. LOANS, 

BILLS OVERDUE? 1-800-591-8072 
Bad Credit's No Problem! Apps to $50,000. 
Licensed/Bonded 
Debt Management Since 1977 


Accept credit cards & check payments with 
your cell phone. No terminal. 98 8 b approval 
in 60 mins 619-528-2264 
www.chargebyfonesd.com 


VIBE CLASSIFIEDS 
Advertise your product or 
service on this page in 2004! 

Reach over 7 million readers each 
month! 

Call 212-448-7470 or email 
LLubrano@vibe.com 


ENTERTAINMENT 


BEAUTY 


ENTERTAINMENT 


•Meet IIOT singles for FRKK* 
1-206-600-9000 

IH/U, \Y 1-206-600-KTOM I d rules 


PHAT CHAT-INSTANT ACCESS 
1-206-600-3333 

NO 900/NO CC ALL LIVE TALK 
I/d rates may apply 


HOT VEGAS GIRLSI LIVE 1-0N-1 

1-702-216-3500 Only .66 - $1/min 
1-900-950-0950 ext. 311 $3.50/min. 18+ 


HOOK UP FREE! ALL LIVE and LOCAL! 
1-413-561-4040 

Bicurious? 1-617-329-GUYS 18+ 


MODELS 


VIBE CLASSIFIEDS 


Advertise your product or 
service on the VIBE Classified 
oaae in our 

September 2004 issue! 


The biggest Issue of the year! 
Call 212-448-7470 for Info 


Cop* 

















Jimmy Hats 


Latex life preservers get in where you fit in. 

“And go in 


' bareback , without the bare facts 'll have creepy 
crawlers crawlin ' on your nulsac! So get the J-l-M-M-Y to the 
hats. ”-Ice Cube, “GivirT Up the Nappy Dug Out” (1991) 


O nce upon a time, unprotected sex was relatively safe. 
But while free love flowed during the height of the 
’70s sexual revolution, the mere mention of condoms 
caused grown men to giggle. In those days, neighborhood 
drugstores stashed rubbers under the counter, out of sight of 
easily insulted church ladies and curious little kids. 

Since the advent of smooth latex condoms in 1930, this 
strong rubber material has gone a long way toward curbing 
unwanted pregnancies and STDs. Today it’s not uncom- 
mon for sexually aware parents to pass them out to teens 
with raging pheromones. 

It wasn’t until KRS-One’s classic track “Jimmy” in ’88 
that talking about condoms in hip hop became acceptable, 
even encouraged. “Now in winter AIDS attacks, so run out 


KRS-ONE SAID IT 15 YEARS 
AGO: “YOU CAN’T TRUST A BIG 
BUTT AND A SMILE.” 


and get your jimmy hats,” KRS playfully proclaimed. “Pro- 
tect your jimmy and keep it fresh / They’re jimmy hats by 
KRS.” While the brother’s tone might have been light, the 
message weighed a ton. 

Since that ground-shaking song shattered the taboo of 
prophylactic protection, many urban artists-from old- 
school macks Bell Biv DeVoe to down South divas TLC and 
baby boyJ-Kwon-have endorsed the use of the foil-wrapped 
life preservers. Collectively, their references outmatched Ol’ 
Dirty Bastard’s nihilistic rants about liking “it raw.” While 
some hardrocks might complain that jimmy hats just aren’t 
sexy, it sure beats having to take a paternity test on Maury. 

Depending on the sexual smoothness of one’s partner, 
the act of wearing a condom can become an added act in the 
foreplay circus. From the flavored brands to the glow-in- 
the-dark novelties to the regular bodega joints, having a con- 
dom in your wallet can be the difference between “knockin’ 
boots” or buzzing off alone. 

Nowadays, when you see cartoony commercials starring 
the Trojan Man and specialty stores called Condomania, 
it’s hard (pun intended) to imagine a time when the word 
condom was only heard in whispers. But what KRS-One said 
15 years ago is as true today as it was then: “Jimmy hats are 
now in style, ’cause you can’t trust a big butt and a smile.” 
Michael A. Gonzales 
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